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ADVERTISEMENT. | 
MR. FANCY, of Leaden- 


hall-ſtreet, took it into his head 


to uſher me into the World, in 1 


order to acquire a fortune by 


rapid flights, by the ſwift eon- 


veyance of Ladies or Gentle- 


men to any diſtance. That I 


may be capable of communi- 


cating many intereſting anec- 
dotes of the different Charac- 


ters who took their paſſage in 
me, my Readers will be e 
ed to indulge me with poeti- — 


cal Licence, and imagine me 
to poſſeſs the faculties of a liv- 
ing Being. In the Courſe of my 
Arial peregrinations I have met 
with many great and diſtin- 
guiſhed Perſonages, and ſhall 


A2 8 


+ Is 
* 


bY ADVERTISEMENT, 


give ſuch Sketches of the moſt 
kremarkable of thoſe as I think 
. might afford entertainment to 
923 numerous Readers. 7 
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the Conyenience and zecommodation of 


Mankind, Two Ladies ſeated themſelves i ins 
me this Morning, when one of them related _ 


her hiſtory in the following words : | 
LE IT was born in Scotland in the pariſh 
of Turriff, about a mile diſtant from the 


market-town of that name. At the age 
of twelve I went ſervant to a ſhopkeeper 


in town, who had a ſon nearly of the 
ſame age with myſelf, This young lad 
and I made a ſhift to break the ſeyenth 
commandment before I was quits thirteen 
Fears old, At the age of fifteen I was with 


OW having exhibited my ſelf on the 
Great Theatre of the World, for 


child by him, upon which he was forced 


to fly from the reſentment of his parents, 
but principally for fear of the ſtool of re- 
pentance, where, if he bad Raid, the mi- 


niſter 455 
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niſter of the pariſh would have obliged 
him to do penance, as ſure as the noſe 
Vas on his face. Poor I, was turned out 
of my place with a vengeance to me, and 
it was with much ado that I prevailed on 
my father and mother to grant me houſe 
room till I was delivered. Lord a mercy 
on us!] Before that time I was ſummoned 
by Meſs John to mount the ſtool of repen- 
tance, and Meſs John muſt not be ſaid na 
to. I was obliged either to obey or leave 
the place ; and left the place I certainly 
ſhould, but I had no money to ſupport me, 
nor any friend to fly to. I was therefore 
forced to comply, and make my doleful 
appearance on the fatal ſtool. Three Sun- 
days ſucceſsfully did I walk in a white ſheet 
juſt before the ſermon, from the kirk- 
door to the confounded ſtool of repen- 
tance, crying all the way like a fool as I 
was. I ſhall never forget the lecture which 
Meſs John gaveme—l remember it as well 
as if it had only been yeſterday. After 
his ſermon, which laſted more than an hour, 
was ended, looking towards the place 
| where I was, for me he could not ſee, 


I've 


ANAIR BALLOON, 7 
1 was fo muffled up with the ſheet, he 
ſaid $i 
Margaret Etrickbanks, you ſtand 
+ there for the damnable fin of fornication, 
which is the greateſt ſin that man or wo- i 
man can commit; compared with it al! 
other ſins are mere flea-bites ; lying, ſteal- 
ing, and even murder, are nothing in 
compariſon of it. It is a fin which God 
Almighty will not, and I might almoſt ſay, 
cannot pardon. The firſt time you was 
guilty of it you became the devil's pro- 
perty; and God forbid that I ſhould cheat 
even the devil himſelf, out of what really 
belongs to him; I believe I c de ſuch 
a thing; but J would not on any account 
be guilty of ſuch injuſtice. As you are 
now become an enemy to God, I hope all 
chriſtians will take God Almighty's part, 
and help him to hunt you out of the world 
that you may go to him you belong to. 
If T hear that any in my pariſh are in the 
leaſt aſſiſting to you, I ſhall for ever ac- 
count them rebels againſt God, and in al 
liance with Satan; and I ſhall ſpeak to my 
neighbouring brethren, the miniſters of 
the 


ry 
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the gofpel, to warn all their flocks from 
having any communication with, or har- 
bouring or relieving-you. By the autho- 
rity committed to me by Jeſus, I hereby 
deliver you over to the devil, and for- 
bid all chriſtians to have any commimi- 
dation with you on penalty of eternal dam- 
nation.“ Afterwards in his prayer that 
followed, he very devoutly, with eyes har, 
and lifted hands, befought, and almoſt 
' commanded God to fulfill the ſentende, 
which he, in his name, had paſſed upon TY 
me, to blot my name out of the bodk of 
fe, and to command the devil to take 
immediate poſſeſſion of me and of every 
2 vho ſhould preſume to aid or aſſiſt 
When I went home I found that 
— V father and mother had very pionſſy 
throw every thing out of doors that be- 
longed to me. When F knocked at the 
door, and begged and prayed to be ad 
mitted, my father put his head out at the 
little window and exclaimed, avoid thee 
Satan! Begone, wretch! Never come nigh 
my houſe again, to bring damnation upon 


my poor ſoul. Lon one was my deugh- 
8 „ 
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ter, but now that y6u are delivered to the | 
devil, F hate and abhor you, atid would 
ſooner die a thouſand deatlis than give 


you a morſel of bread,” Juſt as I was go 
ing to depart, my mother threw out of _ 
doots ati Hatidkerchief of mine, which 
| ſhe had forgot before: This ſhe did with 
the aſſiſtance of the tongs, for ſhe ſhould = 
not touch it with her hands. I went into 
the neighboutirig pariſſi as faſt as I could 
walk, and begged at a good many houſes 
fort a morſel of bread to keep me from 
ſtarving; but nobody would relieve me; 
nor even condeſcend to ſpeak to me, only 
get along wretch ! directly.“ I lay the 
next night in a field of corn, terrified out 
of my ſeven ſenſes for fear of apparitions: 
thought I really ſhould have gone diſ- 
tracted with fear; every little noiſe T heard 
I thought it was the Devil come to take 
me away with him; for I'myſelf thought 
that'F really did belong to him. Many a 
time, did I intend, and once attempt, to 
make away with myſelf, and nothing but 
| want of reſolution prevented me. When 
day broke I was delivered from my fears 
ON B | of 
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of+ ghoſts; which were only imaginary, 
and began again to be attacked with the 


more reaſonable fear of ſtarving with hun- 


ger. 
At the diſtance 1 ten or twelve miles 


from the place where I then lay, there 


lived, as I had heard, a gentleman who was 
a great admirer of our ſex ; -who always 


kept one, and ſometimes more good na- 


tured y oung women in his houſe. Rather 


than ſtarve thought it adviſeable to apply 


to him; and accordingly out I ſet to go 


to him. With much ado Ireached his houſe 


about two o'clock in the afternoon, almoſt 


| famiſhed with hunger, aftera tedious walk 


of eight long hours. When I went to his 
hob Mr. Gordon, (for that was his name) 
was not at home. I aſked one of the maids 
for a bit of bread ; and ſhe very good na- 
turedly brought me bread and cheeſe, 


and ſome beer. When the lajrd ce 


home, I told him that I wanted to ſpeak 
to him in private. Accordingly he took 


me into a room with him, and ſhutting 


the door, aſked me what I had to ſay. to 


82 Wien tears in my eyes I related the. 


whole 
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whole melancholy ſtory to him, not omit- 
ting the ſtool of repentance. © Now, Sir,” 


ſaid I, I have told you the whole truth. I 


apply to-you asa humane gentleman, for 


relief in my ſad condition; which if you 


will grant me, I ſhall be bound to bleſs 
you, and to make you any return in my 
power.“ Don't be afraid,” ſaid Mr. 
Gordon to me, I ſhall ſee you pro- 
perly taken care of, and run the ha- 
zard of Meſs John's excommunication.” 


J ſtaid that night at his houſe; next morn- 


ing he ſent a man and a horſe with me to 
one of his tenants, who lived five or fix 
miles off; where in two weeks time I was 
delivered of a child, which died, thank 
God, ina few hours time. The good people 


of the houſe took a great deal of care of 


me, poor creatures, in their way, After [ 


had been there about ſix werks, I was as 


well as ever I was in my life, One day 
when Mr. Gordon called to fee me, I fell 
down on my knees before him, and with - 
tears of gratitude thanked him in the beſt 
manner that I could, adding that, as I was 
now well, I would not impoſe on good na- 
123 05 | & 3 BD ture 
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ture any longer ; but go to ſome place 
where I had never been heard of, and carn 
my bread in an honeſt way. © Oh Peggy,” 
ſaid he, © have you forgot your promiſe to 
me; I want a ſervant for a very eaſy place, 
Which 1 haye kept for you for ſome time: 
Il give you as good wages as you will 
get any where ; but, however, if you do 
not chooſe to live with me, I frankly for- 
give you your promiſe, and ſhall more- 
over give you ſome money in your pocket 
to bear your expences.” This was a pret- 
ty cunning fetch of the laird's, and it ſac- * 
ceeded to admiration ; his generous offer 
quite overcame me; and, burſting out in 
tears again, I aſſured him I was ready to 
ſerve him a year, or more, if he deſired it, 
without wages as a ſervant, * but nothing 
elſe—nothing elſe indeed e fir, 1 
cannot] muſt not—for if I ſhould do ſo 
again — the d—l certainly would have me 
at laſt,” Mr. Gordon ſmiled at my ſimpli- 
city,and told me * he did not want me for 
any thing but as a ſervant: and you may 
| always depend,” ſaid he, © on having good 
| uſage in my bouſe.” I had not been in his 
houſe. 
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houſe, howeyer, many weeks, before he 
found means to argue me out of my good 


reſolutions. I lived with him three years 


and four months, and was twice with child 
byhim— one of the children is alive, 8 
fine boy—nine years of age. His father 
bas ſent him to ſchool, and brings him up 
very genteely. But as Mr. Gordon loved 
variety he began to grow cool towards me, 
and therefore I thought it high time to 
look about me. I got acquainted with a 
certain gentlemap in Aberdeen, who fhall 
be nameleſs, with whom I lived five years 
as houſe-keeper, till he failed in buſineſs. | 
I had then an offer from a gentleman in 
| the law, which I thought proper to reject, 
and choſe rather to try my fortune in 
London, whither I went three years ago 
laſt July ; ; and where, I thank God, 
I have had tolerable ſuccels, in an honeſt 
way, though, I aſſure you. L keep a mil- _ 
liner's ſhop in the ſtrand, where, when ! 
return, I ſhall be glad to ſee you, madam 
—and ſo here's an end of my tenz, 


A TRADESMAN | 


ot 


ſpring— 


14 © ADVENTURES OF. 
A TRADESMAN and HIS CHILDREN. 


ED 1 foon found my companions to be of 


what order of beings, who toil with labour 
ſix days of the week. and indulge them- 
ſelves on the ſeventh in making an excur- 


fien to ſome of the rural ſeats of feſtivity 


near this great capital. 


They were as cheerful as the heralds of 
nature put on her gorgeous 
babit to make it a day of felicity——and 
Phoebus was not behind-hand in enrich- 
ing the proſpect with his n 
ſmiles! | 


* Pleaſure was on the wing around ys, 


bidding adieu to ſloth in her ſmoky reſi- 
- dence, and inviting her happy children to 


the celeſtial embraces of ſummer in her 
fragrant bower! 

Happy ſouls ! may that ſhort ſpace of 
time allotted thee for recreation be the 
brighteſt of the year—may health be thy 


conſtant companions, and happineſs carol 


_ toil from ay brows, 


with thee when induſtry wipes the {weet - 


GHOSTS 
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A noble Lord has juſt taken a ſeat in 
IC — 
The Right Honourable Andrew Lord 
Title, who has loved many women, but 
| cared for very few: they charm him while 
they neglect or deſpiſe him; but when 
they pleaſe him, he cannot abide them. 
By denying him every thing, they may 
command all he has; but if he finds them 
_ grateful, he never ſees them more. But 
with all this fickleneſs, and oddneſs of 
humour and practice, Miſs Manage found - 
a way to make this Wanton turn renegade 
from his own character, and to fix him 
with real conſtancy to her uncommon En- 
3 chantments, to which he became a daily 
bigot; and yet Miſs ordered her affairs ſo 
= artfully, that it was a ſecret to the old 
Lady that her daughter had ever {cen my 
Lord Title. This virtuous old Lady knew, 
by experience, how dangerous it was for 
a pretty girl to breed before ſhe was be- 
| troth'd, and therefore had an hawk's eye 
upon Miſs, i in whom ſhe ſaw herſelf at 
ö eighteen : 
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' eighteen: but Miſs threw devotion in her 
- Mamma's eyes, and grew godly to grow 
lewd: ſhe read good books, and ſet her 
very heart upon Thomas a Kempis, and 
her eyes were perpetually nail'd either to 
a Manual or the Cieling. The old Lady, 
thus chearfully deluded, approved and 
permitted her daughtet's choice of long 
and frequent retirements, the hours in 
which Miſs pray'd and intrigu d . 
cealing, _ | 
in the Summer Seaſon: Miſs lives with | 
her mother at her country-ſeat, in a pleas 
fant ſolitude near the Thames. Here 
Lord Titles viſits are leſs frequent or'leſs* 
certain, becauſe of the diſtance of his 
abode; and, conſequently, one would 
think Miſs might reaſonably drop ſome 
part of her great devotion, and grow more 
ſociable and leſs pious; But we are mit. 
taken if we think ſo; for the poor T 
girl is forced even to redouble her ſpiritual 
pains in the country, having now two 
objects of worſhip to reſign herſelf up to. 
To explain this, I muſt take notice, that 
Jack — and Miſs had taken a ſud- 
dien 
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| an acquaintance, and a ſudden liking to 
each -other, and Jack was preſently ad- 
mitted a ſharer of her perſon and her 
E prayer-time: ſo that between Lord Title 
and Fack, this unweary'd virgin was o- 
bliged to be either in her cloſet or bed, 
morning, noon, and night; for Jack was 
young, and ſo was my Lord, and Miſs 
younger than either of them, as well as 
more watchful and diligent. In ſhort, 
one of them had no reaſon to complain of 
Miſs's bounty to the other, and notwith- 
ſtanding that they thus divided her be- 


ftween them, each believed he had her all 


to himſelf, ſo cunningly did ſhe conduct 
her intrigues, and hide the rivalefrom one 


another. 


* About this time Sir EDS a N ge 
Knight, ſaw Miſs, and lov'd her, and 
being a man of a ſly jackying genius, re- 


ſolved to have ſome ſport with her. But 


Miſs had already buſineſs enough upon 


, 1 her hands, and all his efforts to increaſe it 
3 vere vain; if ſhe was not unwilling, ſhe 


was at leaſt fearful, and Sir Smart was re- 
if pulſed, though not abaſhed. He ſuſpe&- 
1 e ed 
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oj the truth, and fancy'd ſomebody was 
before-hand with him; this happy man, 
whom his- imagination and jealouſy had 
very reaſonably created, ſtueł in 


A ard, and he grew impatient who it ſhould 


be. He ſet pics upon every avenue to 
tlie houſe where e Mile Manage Rved; eve- 
ry hedge about it was lin'd with his crea- 
rures, and her coach could not ſtir, but a 
dragon of Sir Smart's had his eye upon iti 
So much vigilance and eves- dropping, 
you may be ſure, was not all loſt; Robrn 
Hoof, Sir Smart's groom; a wily fellow, 
that underſtood horſes and other things | 
too, 'ply*d. the garden and the windows 
with ſueh diligence” and-ſecrecy, that he 
made a diſcovery. which diſcloſed all. A- 
bout three in the morning, while Nobin 
ſat in an arbour, ogling the window that 

hu moſt ſuſpected, he ſaw the ſaſh ereep 
up; and out of it ifſu'd:a-white: fireamer, 
ar, in Robin's plain language, 'A white 
ſheet; by which came preſently gliding | 
down a good-ſiz'd: animal in Robin's own 
ſhape. with. a dun frock and a freckled pe- 
riwig, arid Oy "NORGE" which 


* OH 
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= made Robin conchude Auma retaintyrothe 
Commonwealth of Lacqueys 7 nor did his 
coming out of a *Eady's* bed- chamber 
ſeem the leaf contradictioti to ĩt :? but; 
(fays Robin,) as ſoon a8 heard Mm Tü war. 
ing to himſeif, and taking ſnuff, Henew 
him to be a man of Quality) 
This perſon, When he: had taken his 
pinch, aid damnꝰd himſelf fur a lacky dag 
about a dozen times, went towards the 
garden-door, and, pulling the Porter dat 
of his pocket, found a preſent paſſage, 
while Robin was-forc'd to climb over the 
wall. Robin, upon his tip- toes. followed 
his guide over two or three fields, and 
ten they came into the road, Where a 
man and two horſes were in waiting. This 
ſigh t gave; Robin deſpair, as likely io be 
diftanc'd-and/thrown out of the chace; 
but he was quickly relieved in his mind, | 
when he heard“ Will, let us naſte to . 
town; I'll go to bed at the bagnio at St. 
James s- ſtreet .“ Yes, my Lord; and 
in a minute they were out of fight: ö 
Kobin now thought, his diſcovery itt a 
thriving poſture, and trotted away io 
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London with great alacrity of heart: by 
twelve he was at the bagnio, and told the 
ſervant there in an artful ruſticity of tone, 

that there was a fine man in that houſe 
- whom he muſt ſpeak with: He is call'd 


Lord Somebody, (ſays Robin) but I forget 


iV y maſter ſent me up to this brave 
town wi' a fine horſe that he means to 
give to this ſame Lord What d' ye call.“ 
My Lord Title, (anſwered the ſervant) ; 
hes not up yet, but in two hours he'll be 
ſtirring, and then you may call again.” 
Robin, after having informed himſelf whe- 
- ther all the folks they call'd Lords lay ſo 
long a-bed in the morning, thank'd him 
ſturdily, and went off, ſtamping upon the 
ſtones, as if he had that very minute come 
from the plough. | 
Robin, fluſh'd with ſucceſs, was not tlong > 
before he reached home, where he laid 
before Sir Smart the proſperous event of 
his management, and how Lord Title was 
the Lord of Miſs Manage. To which the 
Knight replied, — © Death and fire- 
balls, that Andrew! that elder brother en- L 


8 Joy her ! Gad ſpirit me, I'll make the fool 


tell 


»- ww — wa 4 
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tell me with his own mouth how he comes 7 q 
at her, and he ſhall pimp for me while 1 23 


do the ſame.” “ 
In this temper, and with this purpoſe 
Sir Smart went to find Lord Title; and 


when he had found him out, and e = 
- him with half a dozen bumpers, he led 
him into the ſubject of gallantry and in- 


trigue; and, to ſhew his Lordſhip a good 
example, he entertained him wu a 

many love-ſtories of himſelf, which no 
man breathing but my good Lord Title 
was to be truſted with, ſuch mighty ſe- 


crets they were: And it is very true they _ 
were fo, for. the ſly urchin of a Knight 


invented them every one on that occaſion, 


and with tempting lies bribed his harmleſs 8 J 
Lordſhip into the confeſſion of real traths. * - ö 


All the while Sir Smart was recounting 
the favours he had received from Ladies, 
my Lord Title was burning with impatij- 
ence to be enumerating his own triumphs 
and conqueſts that way; and when the 
politic Knight had put him into a fit hu 
mour to babble out his very heart, and all 


that was in it, he let him go on; and the 


* : , 
„ poor 
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poor undeſigning Lord told his enemy all 
he wanted to know, and concealed no- 
thing but his miſtreſs's name and place of 
abode, which the other knew before. In 
ſhort, he acquainted him with the whole 
method and means by which he had ac- 
ceſs to her every night, and which the 
other practiſed the very night following; 
for by purſuing the directions, and aſſum- 
ing the diſguiſe which his Lordſhip had 
given him, he, in a few hours after; found 
himſelf in Miſs Manage's arms, who hug- 
ged the Knight and meant the Lord. 
When Sir Smart thought he had ſe- 


| cured M/s beyond retreat, he diſcovered 


to her his own happineſs: from her miſ- 
take. When her firſt ſurprize was over, 
| ſhe began to expoſtulate, but it is plain 
ſhe ſpoke more grief than ſhe felt; for ſhe 
continued'and encouraged that commeree 
too, as long as ſhe could, But an unlucky 
accident happened, which was in ſome 

meaſure too hard for all her art : All her 
tree ſparks happened to meet one night 
in the gallery near her apartment: they 
joſtled, and grew Jealous ; ; bnt the Lord, - 

as 
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as became him, run away for fear, which, 
together with "the darkneſs, did ſo blind 
him, that he fell over every thing he met, 
and made a diſmal rumbling. The other 

two encountered and cuffed it out brave- 
ly, which likewiſe made no ſmall noiſe; 
while M/s herſelf, who gueſſed the cauſe, : 
and had a mind to frighten them into 
more prudence, added to the uproar by 
horrid ſhrieks of Devils and Thieves, and. 
the like. The whole houſe was preſently, 


up, but the diſturbance was gone, and tile 


cauſe of it vaniſh d, and all the family took. 
Miſy's word for it "that it, Was.a Ghoſt.—. 
Ay, (ſays the Old Lady weeping) Satan 
owes my child: a ſpite for her early piety,” 1 


To conclude: The whole pariſh was. 


rais'd, with the Parſon at the head of 


them, to lay the unruly Spirit which Miſs. 
has about her. And this ſtory is the le- 
ou part of the Haunted Houſe. 
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Somme time after I took up two gentlemen, 


one of which I ſoon found to be 
ADRAMATIC AUTHOR. 


Tell me no more Tom, of abortive. 
ſcribes—imperious managers —ſuch ſopo- 
nific logic lulls me inſtantly. You take me 
for ſomewhat better, I hope, than a ſonnet- 


_  teer journeyman to the reigning Bicker- 
ſtaff, or the ſomnus compiler to that illuſ- 
trious puppet to Apollo in the Strand, 


whoſe pragmatic chatter in his raree-ſhow 


XN box of the Britiſh bards, is to the full as. 


offenſive as Norris's Hamlet at Richmond 
theatre. | 
Though the managers were all Wien, 
I care not this fico for them. | 
** What, ſhall a production 1 
the approbation of the judicious, Whoſe 


ſtudies the muſes with pleaſure preſide in; 
' ſhall their opinion give way to a recom- 
mendation from a titled idiot, written in 


the ebon chair of dulneſs ? I will not think 
7% | 


« If 
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« If you will not” rejoined bis compa® = 


nion, embrace your error, a few minutes 
will convince you of the juſtneſs of my 
obſervations. I tell you again and again, 


if the ſpirit of Congreve diCtated every 


line of it in the happieſt mood, ſeated in 


Johnſon's celeſtial garret*, which muſt be - 


confeſſed on all hands the very pinnacle of 
ſublimity, managerial patience would not 
get beyond the title page in twelvemonths, 
while the ſmile of a popular peer would 
keep the manager's countenance in harmo- 
ny, and induce him to an inſtant review 
of the phrenſied bombaſt of a magnificent 
ſtudy in Berkley ſquare : and he ſhould 
write his applauſe with a furor divinus un- 
der the finis of the delectable j Jeu Te- | 


ſprit. 
But here the deſpot reſides — thall 


wait in the vehicle till you return. 


We were not detained above an n 5 


when my companion returned with diſ- 


appointment viſibly painted in his counte- 


nance. ** Well,” ſays his prophetic monitor 


with a ſmile, © What ſucceſs ? Suc- | 
ceſs !“, 


D 
* Vide the Rambler, vol. 3. 


» 
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cCeſs le replied the other, © that which at- 


tends a proteſtant in the Inquiſition; a great 


- many impertinent queſtions, and not an an- 
ſwer to any of them believed. Periſh the 
whole tribe!“ 

Come, come,” ſays his friend,“ you 
have been uſed much better than I expect- 
ed; I know an ingenious writer that left a 


piece with the late Mr. Garrick ſome years, 
and he never obtained an anſwer. 


But tell me, who did you ſee there? - 
In a corner of the room fat a bard, whoſe 
face I have long known, in ruſty mourn- 
ing, as lean as a ſoldier's dog; indignati- 
on fluſhing hischeeks one minute, and an- 
guiſh exhibiting her deadly enſign in em 
the next.— Alas poor genius! 
But think of my aſtoniſhment when I be- 
held the engregious repreſentative of Bar- 
Ty, ashe calls himſelf, who dined in com- 
pany with us yeſterday ; ; waiting to requeſt 
the manager would permit him to treat his 
audience with the beſt likeneſs of the de- 
| ceaſed Lear. 
To add to the mirth ariſing from this 
Vvhimſy, he informed me that he brought 
| from 
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from Ireland the very  habiliments, from 
the old King's caxen to his velvet ſhoes, 


that poor Barry played in, which the ex, 


travagant monarch in one of his lunatic 


hurodurs, no doubt, pledged with this thea= 


trical pawnbroker, together with his ward- 
robe, for three hundred P a few 
years preceding his death. 

He aſſured me the Hibernian critics, 


from Dr. Wilſon, the firſt cenſor in their 


college to the very lamp lighter of the the- 
atre royal there, enthroned him long ſince 
in the chair their renowned countryman 
filled with ſuch diſtinguiſhed luſtre; And 
there was not a perfection Barry was maſ- 


ter of, but he was <qually great in, from 
the melting tenderneſs of Jaffier to his un? 


rivalled performance of Lord Tounly.— 
I ſet this down, egotiſm, inſtantly, I was 
juſtified in fo doing by a review of his per- 
ſon and manner, that plainly threw this 


 fine-coloured picture of his inſtantly into 


ſhades, and left not a trace of the match- 
leſs player's excellence he e pre- 
ſumes to exhibit.” | 

What 


— 
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What a wütende errand to "Pa". yp ! 
a man, who (if report may be credited) 
has realized by the poverty of his neigh- 


'bours a fortune of fixteen thouſand. 


pounds, making a journey to ſtrut and fret 
his hour, and ſhine | 


« Like Tom Errand drefs'd in Clincher's cloatha,” 


amidſt a poliſhed people, and then return 


- with the thorny crown judicious Woodfall | 
beſtows on the knight errants of dramatic 


fortune that rant within the pale of his cri 


he ticiſm.— Adleu. 


But what uncommon Beings have we 


got here? A brace of 
5 FRENCH PROPHETS, 5 


As they are uſually calld, who were 
the living Monuments of Enthuſiaſm, 
which led them a dance from London to the 
Downs of Sabſbury, there to worſhip, as 
they ſaid, by the Appointment of the Spi- 
Tit, for the ſpace of ſeven days and ſo ma- 


ny 


— 
— 


* 
- 
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ny Nights, near two Years ago. 


Tugkix Proviſions conſiſted of Biſket, 
Honey, Raiſins, and ſome ſtrong Waters. ; 
With this Deſign, and this;Provender, they 
betook themſelves to Prayer and the De- 
fart. 


* WuiLs they were in it, they were daily 


viſited from all Quarters, and continually 


ſurrounded with Flocks of Gazers and of 


Sheep. Some went for information, and 
ſome for Mirth ; but it was a dull and ig- 
norant Spirit, and gave neither ſatisfaction 
to the Inquilitive, nor - "Diverſion to the 
Merry. 

OxL v one of the Brethren was inſpir'd;” 
the other had not then had any Impulſe, 
tho', by his own Confeſhon, he had gap'd . 
and pray'd ſeven V ears for the Spirit, and 


ſerv'd a long Apprenticeſhip: to the Art of 


Trembiing. But he waited with great Faith 
and Patience for the happy Hour (as the 


Midwives call it) of being deliver'dofa Re- 
velation or two. In the mean Time, he 
profeſs d himſelf much edify'd io ſee the 
Preacher ſhake his Ears, make wry Faces, 
and utter Oracles. And the Preacher, on his 


Part, * 
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Part, declar'd, that he felt wondrous Joys 
and Kaptures, which, he ſaid, nobody elſe 
could feel, in theſe his holy ſhiverings, 
When the Spirit took him by the Throar, 
and ſhook his bones, and toſs'd him, es it 
were, in a blanket. 

Ir you aſſed him the Drift and meaning 
of this new Sect, he anſwer'd, A Mer 
have corrupted their Ways, When it was 
demanded of him, why he call'd what he 
utter'd by the Name of Prophe/y ? ſays he, 
They are ihe Words of the Spirit. If you en- 
quir'd how he knew he was inſptr'd, he re- 
ply'd, The young Men ſhall ſce Viſions, and 
the old Men ſhall dream Dreams, and, to 
Prove it, quoted Chapter and Verſe. 

Tuls wretched Recital of Scripture, and 
worſe Application, was all the Reply that 
could be drawn from him. If you wanted 
a rational Scheme of his Principles, he was 
your humble Servant ; his Divinity ſcorn'd 
the aid of Senſe and Reba He was fure 
he was in the right, and to convince yoa 
of it, would produce a Text that perhaps 
calld him a Liar. | 


WHEN 


[410 
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War Princes and States fall a Diſ- 


puting, they argue from the Mouths of 


their great Guns, and ſilence their Antago- 
niſts with a Syllogiſm or two of Gun-pow- 


der. And thus our Prophet ſtopp'd your 


Mouth, by ramming the Spirit down your 


Throat, and knock'd you down with a : 


Volley of ſcripture. 


Some made it a Queſtion whether theſe 


godly Strollers play'd the Madmen with 


deſign, or were only the ſlaves of deluſion. 


Their frantick actions, and wild Reaſon- 
ings, argu'd their brains to be out of Joint; 
but their denouncing ſo many woes againſt 
their Country, ſeem'd to infer that there 


vas ſome Roguery mixt with their Mad 
neſs. However it be, it is our Comfort 


that Almighty Angeris not oblig'd to turn 
Lacquey, and be at the Call of * 
and Spleneticks. _ 

Wnar ever was their Aim, the poor 
Devils acted as if they had been very much 
in earneſt. They had little cloaths, and 
no favour at all from the weather, which 
was very cold and rainy, At nights, in- 


deed, by the permiſſion of the Spirit and 


a Farmer, 


— 
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2 Farmer, they had the ſhelter of a barn ; 
but ftill they wanted fire and a bed. 


Tx ſeverity of the air had ſo witherd 
and bewitch'd. their countenances, that 
they look'd more like inhabitants of the 

lower JYorld than Meſſengers of the Upper. 


Never were there truer pictures of ſtupi- 


dity, hunger, and mortality, I dare ſay, 
would they own the 'truth, they were 
1 ck of cold Weather and W orſhip. 


r were both ** London; the 
dumb Prophet is a Porter, and the 
Speaker a Taylor. This ninth part of a 
Prophet went towards Bath, reſolving to 

labour on Cloth and Canvas, till the Spirit 
gave him t'other ſummons, and found him 
a new Jobb of Journey-work ; whether 
his Familiar has been ſince with him, or 
his Holy Ague returned upon tim, 1 can- 
not fy. 


The 
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The next morn I took in 
A FORT UNATE SOLDIER. 


Delighted Contemplatift, whoſe early a 
foot - ſteps meet returning Heſper in his ori- 
ent carr; when he opes the fleecy curtains 
of Aurora, and gives to thy raptured view 


the radiant beauties of her ch arms 


thou that haſt oft beheld this lovely image 


| with Shakeſpearian tranſport, behold the 


chearful, the happy companion of my 


Preſent journey | ſee is there aught 


more animated in her countenance, than 


you behold in his 


Ere the ſun roſe from his beloved The- | 
tis, and awoke the vivid harbingers of 


morn, was this pilgrim of military toll pre- 


paring for the duty of the day. Buſy in 
the ſoldier's labour, anxious to meet the 
voice of praiſe, in neatneſs and approved 


diſcipline. To purchaſe, with his utmoſt 


art, the ſmile of ſtern command. 
Bchold the bright reward of virtue 


and the loyal boſom's victory Ere he 


had marched from the parade to his duty 
N 1 for 
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for the day, the cherub of celeſtial gratu- 
lation put into his commander's hand an 
order for his immediate diſcharge, and an 
account of an extenſive fortune bequeath- 
ed him by a wretched ſon of Adam, his 


near kinfman : whoſe avarice would not 


ſuffer him to ſhield the worth of his pro- 


- | gemitors, in an honeſt ſoldier, from the ca- 


lamities of war, and the ſhafts of adverſi- 
ty, till he died. 


Hear him relate the happy tidings, and 


5 the melting ſtory of his life, to his exul ting 
companĩ ons. 


«When my cube father died, his 


little inheritance became the property of a 


E Peer, who paid no attention to the ſuffer- 


ings the heavy loſs of it occaſioned. I peti- 
tioned for my dear mother's fake, but he 


was ſilent. The languid voice of poverty is 
too weak to reach the ear of courtly mag- f 


ni ficence: or, if it does, the intention to 
relieve is loſt the next hour in the turn of 
a die at Arthur's or Almack's. 

This oddity of avarice, ſo munificent in 
death, opened his comfortleſs aſylum to 


my 
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my 3 and excellent parent, while ; 
his niggard heart 


Caſt me, regardleſs the world's bleak wild, 1 


Expoſed to the ſeverities of nameleſs in- 
digence. 

Bred to no profeſſion, my deſtiny led 

me to the field of arms: a little uſe inured 

me to the toil, and victory whiſpered me 


ſomething might be gained by a ſteddx 


perſeverance in her laurelled track, and 
the ſword of valor. Though my beating 
heart conſidered her voice fallacious, I fol- 


loved her through hoſts of warfare ; heed= : \ 


' leſs of approaching danger, and panting 


- for the atchievement of ſome memorial of 
dauntleſs enterpriſe, I haraſſed my confti- 
tution, and ſunk into the meagre arms of 
diſcontent, and bitter reflection, without 

a ſingle manubial trophy. 

Oft have I beheld illuſtrious Granby 
brandiſh the laurel- wreathed ſwordof con- 
queſt, and ruſh amidſt the for, with the 


tears of humanity flowing oer the ſmiles of 
E 2 8 
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victory. Immortal chieftain where ſhall 
we ſeek thy fellow ? | 
Reſigned to the couch of hardſhip, on 


which my weary ſenſcs ſlumbered the 


prime of my days; I courted no WMehange 
from fortune. 
The excurſive meditations of the mid- 


night centinel, as he takes his patient walk, 
_ ſurpaſſes the dreaming luxury of the moſt 
happy on the imperial bed of Pomp and 


magnificence, 
I ſhall find ita hard taſk, I fear, to re- 


ſtore me to the cuſtomary allotment of 


time, in reſt and exerciſe, I experienced 


— 1055 youth. 


xt to the pleaſure l feel | inthe ample 
iufficicncy fortunehasgivenme, of aſſiſting 
thoſe around me; allied by blocd, and the 
congenial fes lings of humanity ; I feel ano- 


ther take poſſeſſion of my botom with thril- 


ling tranſport, on quitting military toil, [ 
mean Liberty. 

Tobe veteranized now is a painful cir- 
cumſtance to the unhappy man above lick- 


ing the duſt from his ſuperior's feet: who 


vic ws in the little mirror of his muſket the 


ſeatz 


7 
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ſcars of hard-carned honour and valorous 


intrepidity. 
There was a time, ere 1 of ſun- 


j ſhine became Generals, and the imperious 
youth bore the ſpontoon and Britiſhenſign; 


when an old ſoldier could find ſome con - 


ſolation for his years of hardſhip, in leni- 
ent and merciful Commanders, who knew 
the value of the gem, nor deſpiſed him for 


his age. 
What an incentive to good diſcipline 


_ what a firm chain of indiſſoluble friend- 


ſhip was then to be ſeen ! the vietor's brow 
was worthy of it's laurel, and conſenting 
armics viewed it as the prize of illuſtrious 


renown | 


I am now retiring from the buſy ſcene + 
to the ſeat of my fathers, where a conſider- 
able inheritance will ſoften the remainder - 
of my journey through this vale of ſorrow _ 
and diſappointment ; where the tears of 


this morning will not be found on the face 


of to-morrow ; and the balm of Heaven 
drops on the boſom of Virtue, and my 


amiable Mother; its healing reſtorative. 


Come, thou brave and faithful com- 
| | | panion 


\ 
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; panion of my life”, addreſſing his comrade, 
** thou ſhalt ſhare my inheritance ! thou 
haſt been unto me as a brother; we have 


buſtled in the fluctuating ſcenes of an hoſ- 


tile world, for many years; and it would 
be an inglorious deed to ſeparate us now ! 
—thy diſcharge ſhall be inſtantly purcha- 
ſed, and thou ſhalt be my companion in 
rural tranquility”.—Thy greatneſs of ſoul, 
cannot be too much admired, thought I; 
may the Olive of Peace and the palm of 
Honour long flouriſh round thy vrows ; 
may Content and harmony long {mile in 
thy halcyon aſylum, and the refreſhed tra- 


veller point to it as the ſeat of virtue, con- 


cord, and terreſtrial happineſs. 
A few days after I took in . 
DOCTOR M 


This renowned pulpiteer had not been 
many minutes ſeated beſide a friend of his, 
when a publication that has made much 
noiſe ſince, became the principal oy ick of 


their converſe, | 805 
| ; The 
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The Doctor's arguments were as ingeni 8 


ous then, as his writings have confirmed 


him ſin ce; yet, notwithſtanding this blaze 
of fame, it were much better of this child 


of his fertile genius was buried in the regal 
- moſque of Mahomet : for notwithſtand- 
ing we are Mahometans in more ſenſes 
than one, inſtead of reclaiming or work- 
ing a reformation in the moſt fickle people 


in the univerſe, it will have quite a comm” 


ry effect. 

To ſay Thelyphthora i is not a work. * 
extenſive genius, and amazing erudition, 
would ſhew more of the critical aſſaſſin 
than the equitable judge. 

There is one barrier, though a weak 
one, in favour of the community at large; 
the price of this voluminous work ſhuts 
out three-fourths of the literary race of be- 
ings from ſtudying the doctrine, report, 


with degree of inveteracy, inſiſts on it in- 
culcates. 


I cannot by any means think the moſt 
exceptionable page of it of that pernicious 
tendency, a great number who have, and 
more who have not read it, make a noiſe 
about: but as our heads are cafily turned 


in 
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in this iſland, in my opinion it would be 
much better to let em ſtand till. 


TWO MUSICIANS 


Took a ſeat in me e this evening, whoſe 
adventure is of ſo ſingular a kind thatit de- 
ſerves to be recorded. 

There is an old and an excellent adage, 
© neceflity is the mother of invention“; 
theſe adventurers were perfect maſters of | 
this leſſon, and by their own account be- 
niefited ſurpriſingly by it. 

The father of one is a quaker, and a nig- 
gard to the core of his heart. 

The father of the other is a ſtrict diſci- 
ple of the renowned Mr. Romaine's; par- 
ſimonious in every thing but his good coun- 
cil, which he is laviſh in beſtowing on the 
profligate youths of his acquaintafce. 

The fon of Aminidab poſſeſſes, with a 
charming voice, an excellent heart; too 
apt to melt at another's ſufferings ; but 


that is the fault of nature, if it can be eo 
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led ſuch:—be it as it will, he is diftinguiſh- | 


ed by the truly pious as a very feeling 


young man, who is always too liberal _ 
this, taken in a religious ſenſe, ſignifies ex- 5 
tra vagance in the extreme fon; a prayer 


from thoſeſanCtified beings amounts to the 


very ſame value of a biſhop's bleſſing, not 
excepting his Grace of Canterbury, and - 


his muſt be confeſſed the firſt human bene- 
diction — ſetting the ſtrings of harmony in 


the ſoul perfectly in tune - ſoothing the 
enanguiſhed boſom giving ſtrength and 
hilarity to the heart long ſteeped in the 


current of misfortune——and finally, to 


make the climax terminate with; magnifi- 


cent propriety, putting money in the poc- 


ket long a ſtranger to any e Ws me. 


charming ſemblance. 


By the leſs religious partof hi intimates 
he is called a damned honeſtfellow. .- 
The proper explanation of this compli- 


ment (for a compliment it is, and a very. 


eſtimable one too let me tell you, gentle 
reader) introduces you to a bon vivant 
a man whoſe purſe is open to tiie ſons and 
daughters of Calamity—who can obſerve 

in the ſmalleſt channel from the eyes, 


F op without 


* 
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without the afliſia/ice of ſpeQatles, of the 
well adjuſted glaſs of folly, whether a tear 
re- a its courſe We the ocean 
My other mp bm 0 8 8 
of the fame hkeneſs, that I ſhall ceaſe to 
grreany' farther deſcription of eiter. 
This afternoon theſe young worthies, 
ako dewabetitetmaguiicnd ſince their ve- 
nerabie fchool-miſtrefs ſhook her bladder 
oſ peas over their little heads, which was 
her method (and a very mild one too) of 
commanding peace among her oft-times 
refractory pupils, meeting a diſappoint- 
nent in purſuit of money, hit 0 a 
whimficalfcheme to raiſe it. 
| They difgriiſed themſelves, and repaired 
NF: the duſk of the evening to Sairit 
James's, Grofvenor, and Berkley ſquates, 
where one played the flute, and the other 
accompanied him with his voice in ſuch 
| an enchanting manner, that in the courfe 
| of three hours they collected near fix 
pounds 
| The ladies, fort fouls: were their beft 
£8890 benefactors and who is it in the tribe of 


5 indigence ai in the ſun- 
. thine 
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ſhine of their munifigence they one and 


all reduced it to a certainty that our muſi- 
cians were ſtrolling players out ofemploy. 

For noneof the ballad of Florio harmoniſts 
within _ memories To fo PRE] in 


tune. 
If1- was pleaſed with the oddity of this 


- ramble, T was much more fo in accompa- 
nying them fo che houſe where they chang- 


ed their garb. 
My vocal compa nion hearing a voice at 


the corner of the Hay-market, that wag 


once harmonious, but was now warbling _ 
the diſſonant muſick of a ſad heart, felt a 
glow of commiſeration inſtantly, and 
poping his head out of me, called her 
to him, and gave her a crown, defiring 
her togo home, and make herſelf con- 
fortable. 

Poor Cecilia, I believe, took his advice, 
for I obſerved her and her two little ones 
trot away with heels as light as the ſportive 

family of cheerfulneſs—I was going to ſay 
hearts—till Poverty ftared me- inthe face, 
and told me fhe had not done with em, 
for ſhe had a long account to ſettle with” 


'em yet. 
2 1 this - 


run the hazard; it's a great deal of moniſh 


« oY — 
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„ e ing 


N This unn Look in 
. JW AND A SHARPER. - 


= 71 Its difficult. to cloſe a bargain with 


you, Kir. Noah Mordecai,” ſays my am- 
bidexter companion, as with the uncon- 


ſcionable Juſtice of Clerkenwell Cloſe: 
watches, in particular, you reduce to the. 
price of Oxlade's ballad edition of 3 


peare's plays.“ 


Like enough, like We my. good 


friend; 1 muſhn't buy to be a ſhufferer. 


I finds it very. deefficult to get off theſh 


great pargains you think ſno much about: 


dere iſh more vatches den buyers in the 


vorld, andif it vas not vor von of our peoples 


who puts de Thurkiſh dial-plates to em, 

and makes ſhome other nec heſhary FER 
ations, we might as well think of ſhelling 
the Pope s pontificalibus with impunity in 


the. Shardinian ambaſhador's chapel in 


'F 9 


Duke-fireet. 'Theeſh are damned hard 


times, Mr. Filſh, ſhad times indeed. Vat 


iſh it I offered you?“ “Five guineas.” 
Vell, I vill geef you ſhix geeneeſh, and 


ta 


_ 
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to beſure, but we are old acquairitanches, 


and muſht-aſhiſt each other,” 
Do you call it aſſiſting me, Mr. Mor- 


decai, when I give you three times the 7; 
lue for your money: this may paſs for 


friendſhip in Duke's Place, but would ap- 
Pear very paradoxical at M—— 8 N 
vous in Bow-ſtreet. - 

Come, let me have it to fay Umar with 
one of your! illuſtrious tribe ſuperior to all 


the reſt in fair dealing; let me W Þ | 
1 other guinea. 


The watch is a vi little wits, 
and will ſuit the taſte of one of your female 
cuſtomers, s? 

„Dat iſh de very ung! af you ſho 
much moniſh for it; dere iſh a ladyſh 


madd in Cavendiſh ſquare dat vants ſuch 
a ting; ſhe iſh to be married in a few 


dayſh to von of my cuſhtomers in Roſh» 
mary lane, a fellow aſh old aſh de high. 


Prieſht of our ſheenagogue, and vort der- 
. feliſh deal of moniſh, and ſhe vants to be 


a little reſnpectable; I vill geef you half a 
geenee more, and dat iſh a great deal, Mr. 
Filſh. De laſnt vatch I bought from you 
vaſn a very bad one; but it wi a ſhmall 


d 


— 
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 ſhize, [put Miſhter Graham's name to it, 
and ſhold it to an ignoramuſn Peer, who 


. vould not beſhatisfied vit any other, though 


de vatch T took in exchange waſh a vaſht ' 
deal beather. I am very ſhucceſhful vid teefh 
fooliſh peoples, who cannot tink-time ever 

FAbleſhed de labours of any man but Tom- 
pion, or Graham, vhile von of our peo- 
ples, who lives in a garret in Houndiditch, 
can fiſh a vatch vit more elegance and 
better vorkmanſup. ' 

I makes a creat deal of moniſh now 
and den by vatches and pictures | in this 
manner. 

Here iſh de moniſh for you” The 
bargain was inftantly ſtruck between em; 
Mr. Filſh alight at the lodgings of profti- 
_ tation as alert as if honeſty handed him 
out of me, and my long-bearded Iſraelite, 
after beſtowing half a dozen ſmiles on his 
bargain, deen a few warm ex preſſions of 
tranſport Diſh be one creat pargam! 
ſhix geenees profit at leaſnt! very cood, . 

very cood !” beckoned to one of his tribe, 
who ſtepped with him into Ludgate-hill 
punch-houſe, to regale, and offer up a 


nnn N to the exuberant 
SGenius 


"4 
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| genius of villainy, over a men . 


ing e 
AN Or ltr 


« »Tis very hard,“ fays his pct Y 
(ſtepping in after him), « after ſo long a | 
ſervitude, to be expoſed to indigence, the 
vigor of life exhauſted, and totally una- 
ble to apply to feeble in duſtry, the only 
reſcue ſtom the frowns of A degenerate 
wotld,” - © 
nut give me thy whe ftory. Eis 
venerabte companion, after a ſhort pauſe, 


+ - told the following tale. 


4 Aneatly martyr to « ſtep- father᷑s in- 
hamanity, and a co oiers ayrdals ſuffer- 
ings, I was preſſed to a comfortable ſer- \. 
vitude in the once happy family I have | 

TE ELL 9 

„ patience lent me her ſupport, and lows f 
mility crowned my endeavours ' with . her 
complacent ſmile. 

Though humble my Rind, happi- | 
neſs beamed her cheering ſun-ſhine on m 
toil, and taught me to prize virtue in her 


meaneſt attire. 
8 lived 
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I lized but to pleaſe, and found it u 
concomitant of an agreeable reſpect. 
As I advanced in years, my alacrity i in 
the family became more conſpicuous, till] 
filled nid moſt pots ſervice. - - | 

The bounteous perſonage then at the 
head of the family, was one of, thoſe benig- 
nant beings. whoſe virtues gave a luſtre, to. 
the country he reſided in: to the family 

| of pain he was the early harbinger of be- 
ncvolence. The boundary between po- 
verty and affluence he ever ſet aſide, and 
ſhone in every inſtance a father to the fa- 
therleſs. | | 
In this excellent maſter s ſervice I 
ſpent forty years, near halfan age of earth- 
ly happineſs. Dear, happy ſhade! farewell” 
ing his hand with diſcon ſolation, 

ve may with truth conclude thy eulogium | 
| Vith the following tribute of ven affec- 


{| | 6 Ne- er to theſe chambers, where the mickey reſt, j 
* Since their foundation, came a nobler oveſt; 
Nor &'er was to the bowers of bliſs convey'd 

A fairer ſpirit, or more welcome ſhade,” . 


* 
gince 
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- * Since his death, his amiable ſon made 

pigs e _—— —— 

wiſhescould defire. © -- * 

The good youth. * 
kindeſt affection; I was always a ſharer 
in the feſtivities of his childhood, and the 
promiſes of an overflowing heart at that 
time, have been fulfilled in many inſtan- 
ces towards me ſinoe. About a year has 
elapſed ſince he married a faſhionable 
Tiſiphone, with much beauty and no for- 
tune: he Proved uxurieus, he tyran- 


. aaical.' 
s She had not ves: a Eo ſented; in 


the conjugal chair, when ſne tock the- 
reins of domeſtic government into her | 
hand, and continues to exerciſe them as 
her tyrannous and capricious will direfts. 
As I was above a ſervile debaſement 
of my age, and filled a department no 
way connected with the province of her go- 
vernment, I paid no attention to her bick- 
erings: but all I could do would not win 
her eſteem; ſhe was determined in the ex- 
pulſion of ſuch Gothic rubbiſh as ſhe term- 


£d me, and get the e whilſt. 
CE POE: #72 1,00 | 
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my maſter viſited London, to drive me to 


the ſituation in which you have found me. 
“The agent, who is a man of great hu- 


manity, hearing of her brutal behaviour, 
would have given me ſanctuary in his 


houſe, till ſome turn of fortune in my fa- 


vor; but this I thought fallacious, and choſe 


a journey to London, as my beſt reſource, 
here my ſiſter lives in eaſy circumſtances, 
who ſnared for ſome years the little reward 
05 my ſer vĩitude. 

But, alas !——how was L miſtaken i in 


: the purſuit my heart pointed out—the 


fountain of affection was dry, where I 
hoped to ſlake my thirſt after my journey: 
— indifference took her ſeat beſide me, to 
liſten to my melancholy tale, and felt not 
the leaſt commiſeration. 
- 1% „Oh, how deceitful are our belghteft 
hopes———the pilgrim taſtes a ſweeter 
draught in the peaſant's cottage, than rela- 
tives from each other, however' ay 
connected.” 
Fut have you made no eſſay,” fays 
his friend; © to find out your maſter ?” 
7. ans,” ſays the deſponding ſage, ** I have 
been at Kenſington, this morning, in queſt 


of 


— 
P . 
- 
- 
— - — — 
— oe es * : 
- * . 
, * 
* . * 
* 


diate relief from him. 


| tears. 
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of him, and have been informed where oo 


is to be found. | 
46 Twas enfeebled with the walk, 3 


would have ſtepped in to the Park to reſt 


myſelf, had you not obliged me with a 


ſeat. 
« have ſo much reliance on his Soc 
neſs of ſoul, that I have no doubt of imme- 


a3 — — 


Hie lives in this (quare—l wiſh you a 


good morning.” 
I wiſh thee ſucceſs and happineſs,” ſays 


his companion. © If thou ſnouldſt be diſ- 


appointed, return to mel ſhall ſee a va- 


cancy at my table till thou art proving 
for.” | 


Alas ! thought I, what a FO FA to 


the volume of thy virtuous life, thou hoary 


headed worthy—when happineſs ſhould 
have cloſed the page, enanguiſhed ſorrow 
takes up the pen to write it with her 


Venerable fire! athletics I ſee thee in 
that happy region, where malice cannot 


hurt thee ! where the deſpotic rulers of this 
Plrobationary life tremble before the throne 
of that Being, whale ſmiles are the reſplen- 


Ret 2 dent 
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dent mirror of virtus and benignity. 


Where fortune, and her ſerpent train, loſe 


their unlimited tyranny, and vainly ſoli- 


cit to inwreathe the ſhrine of yenerable hu- + 


manity. 
OP next day 
| Mr. T R I P 2 
of 'Druty Lane theatre took à ſeat in me. 
As 1 have not had an opportunity of 


learning the particulars of this gentleman's 


hiſtory, which, no doubt, would be as 


| highly entertaining as the prettieſt penho- 


ner's in the circuit of King's Place, or Ma- 
ry bons; I ſhall diſmiſs him for the preſent, 


with a little ſketch of his preſent mode of 
Ving, communicated by a lady of the dra- 


matick world to her companion a fe days 
ago, as I was taking em to the Royal Ar- 
tiſt's exhibition; and which muſt be true, 

as it came from his own lips. | 
Ye children of Penury, who repoſe your 
heavy heads on the chilling boſom of 
5e and misfortune, ſtart from your 
ee 
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pertthed Numbers, ad lend us your 


en. 
Ant you, ye greatly unfortunate mo- 
reareRv of the fagetticierarit world; h, 
have each of ye, no doubt, placked a fes 1 
her from the wing of farne as white aH, 
in your' rambles through this fluctuating 
world ; and who now fit as penſive as the 
ſuge bird on Minerva's helm, in the folitary 
demi of the black Lyon, the laſt ſad rendez- 
vous of heroick genius,  forſake your pint 
of por ter one minute, and look up to this 
prodigy of your illuſtrious profeſſon 
learn of fim the glorious art of Ring on 
three ſhiffings a* werk! 
Behoſck Hirn ambling with his poney, or, 
to uſe a modern and more expreſs 
phraſe, taking the duſt in Hyde-park, ' 
Behotd him exttacting ſweets from tlie 
gay roſe of feſtivity at this charming villa, 
with fiveried_ Cupids behind him, and a 
Circaſſian damſel prancing with her pal- 


* The etthqvagany gbnifleaian being fo 1 in the Ma- 
nager's boots, that they, with unheard-of 6 


y ould allow bio no more. 
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frey beſide him“ Heaven ! earth 
ſea ! '” what a wonderful magician | 
Eut I will not put your feelings to the 
torture any longer, my poor friends; but 
humbly requeſt, as you very often deal 
in extraordinaries, and may ſome time in 
your chequered lives give your audiences 
an account of the ſeven wonders of the 
world, that you will include this ſurpriſing 
inſtance of ceconomy, theſe times as 
an eighth wonder. = 
And ſo, gentlemen, I ſhall take my Law, 
| recommending ye with fraternal affection 
to ruminate on this pheenomenon's happy 
 ſeexet; and if ye ſhould by good fortune 

reach the my ſterious goal, ſhake hands 
with luxury in the lap of Idalian beauty, 
and bid poverty go whiſtle with her fine 
feathered canary birds in the el lyſian regi- 
ont ot, Giles's,— 

A few days after l became the compa- 

| nion of 


Wa TEMPLE : STUDENTS. 

.. * $9, you breakfaſted with your coun» 

try couſin this morning, George?” © Yes, 
| and 


| ) 
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and wiſhed myſelf in the wilds of America, 
by the time Thad been half an hour in the 
room. K. ren 

„Put Would eootiſi nia Hibernia's 
capital thruſt his uoſe in, arid diſturbed the 
harmony of our ſociety before he had been 
five minutes ſeated. vo 

<« You muſt know he ſtiles bimſelf as | 

Claude Lorrain of this age, and takes a 
world of pains to convince you he is the 
very quinteſſence of excellence in every ſci- 
ence--his fine phrenzied eye explores a won- 
drous world of Dillettanti curioſity talk to 
him of Newton, he will tell you he was a 
meer Partridge- a compoſition of ſun, moon, 
and ſtars, no eye could diſcover but his own r 
talk to him of Shakeſpeare—he will call 
it a pilgrimage through the wilds of poetick 
dulneſs to read his writings, and that you 
may ramble through his weedy garden a 
full hour, before you meet a ſingle flower 

to captivate. NES”: 

'Suffer him to take a dive into the mineral 
world—he riſes with all the majeſty of Bri- 
tannia in Dryden's maſque of King Arthur 
in a dazzling cave of ore and ſhell, that re- 

duces don Saltero's genius to the applauſe 
N | of 


10 tell bim a ſtory communicated to him the 


983 
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ofa doskle· ga ihexer - and as to painting, but 


that fir qaſhua Reynolds is a very obſtinate 
| man,he would ſhew him a method of prepar- 


ing [colours that his pictures ſhould outlive 
the leaſe of. nature. 

_ He was taken up ſhort in the heat of his 
argument by my friend, -whobegged leave 


day before by a reputable midwife to the 
muſes, who had a hand in introducing a fa- 
vori te literary bantling into the world. 

When that charming picture of domeſtick 


life and manners, in which we can all trace 
ſome likeneſs of ourſelves, the Vicar of 


Wakefield, made its appearance, the ſimple 
title of it proved juſt as intereſting to the 


ingenious world as Mr. Newberry's Goody 


Two-ſhoes, or Giles Gingerbread—it conſe- 
quently remained on the bookſellers ſhelves 
for ſome time, to the oppreſſion of the ini- 


mitable author's genius, and thoſe ens 


ed in the purchaſe of the wo. 
The late Lord Holland, who was univer- 


ally conſidered a brilliant patron of men of 


letters; after a fit of illnefs, was deſirous of 
amuſing himſelf with ſome animated perfor- 
mance of the novel kind. His bookſeller 


among 
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among ſome others ſent him the Vicar of 
Wakefield. He read it with the inexpteſ- 

ſible pleaſurea number have experienced 
ſince, which he communicated a few days 

after to a large company who dined with 
him. A pleaſing ſurprize light up every 
ſenſible countenance on his lordſhip's ac- 
count of it. When the company diſperſed 
and the hours of faſhionable ſtudy com- 
menced, which is, when Oberon begins his 
revels, theit bookſellers were rouſed from 
their ſlumbets with the pleaſing intelligence, 
and in a few days the whole impreſſion was 
fold. 

When this Welse was concluded, the 
gentleman burſt into an immoderate fit of 


laughter, declaring on his ſoul he could not 


find where the alluſion lay to the ſubject in 
debate Subje& in debate,” ſays my 
friend, © I proteſt I confidered it no more. 

a ſubject in debate than Corporal Trim's 
ſtory of the King of Bohemia and his ſ even 


_ Caſtles.” 


Hedidnot reliſh the retort, ſo hifiing his 


eyes to the table near him, he took hold of 

a volume of Melmoth's Liberal Opinions | 
and Lord Carlifle's Poems. My: friend ob- 

5 ſerving 


A 
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ſerving] __ cloſe. the firſt as ſoon as he had 
read the. title-page, aſked him his opinion 
of its merit; he replied, he had never read 
it, as he underſtood it was written by a 
player. *. So,” ſays, my friend, was our 
illuſtrious dramatick bard; ſo was Otway, 
to and Farquhar :—what is it to you that 
the firſt was fond of regaling himſelf on that 
delicious treat a haunch of veniſon, pur- 
loined by the hand of neceſſity or toothſome 
appetite— does it follow that you are to ſtop 
your raviſhed ears when you hear his wood- _ 
notes wild, or ſhew a diſreſpeCt to Viola's 
beautiful deſcription of her love? — that 
man muſt be an idiot indeed who cannot 
taſte a peach becauſe it grew in the garden 
of his enemy, or ſmell a flower becauſe he 
ſees one with an extraordinary tint in the 
boſom of degeneracy.” - 
His reply to this cut the matter, very 
ſhort indeed, for he ſaid he had an aver- 
ſion, to all-modern writings. He ſaid he 
heard ſuch a noiſe about the Duenna-when 
it firſt appeared, and met ſuch a diſap- 
pointment, that he ſhould ever deſpiſe the 
productions of the ſame author. 


He 
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He had the inſolence to call that ple. 


ing performance a jumble of nonſenſe, 
inconſtancy, and inanimate painting. 


If Iran my genius out of breath fir,” 
fays the magacian, © I could fit down and 


produce as good a picture of the comick 
muſe, withthe celerity of Voltaire, as faſt as 
an menue could commit my thoughts 


to paper.” 
I could not help expreſſing the utmoſt 


indignation at thispervicacious opinion of 
diſtinguiſhed merit ; and, taking my hat, 
left this monſter of malignity, reſolving to 
| ſhun him for the future as I would the vi- 


per of calumny. 


What a banditti of envy, hatred and 


malice this wretch belongs to a man of 
genius finds himſelf as diſagreeably ſur- 
rounded by em as the perſecuting ſpirit of 


religion ſacrificing (by the ſame demons _ 


that await for a ſimilar opportunity to do. 


ſo again) in Smithfield. 
This day while public feſtivity reigned 


throughout this extenſive capital, in ho- 
nor of the birth of our moſt excellent 


monarch ; while the children of curioſity 


H 7 e 


— 


* 

. were hurrying to St. James's to ſee the 
ſplendid favourites of fortune, and the 
royal off-ſpring, I had the felicity of ta- 


| king in the parent of an immortal off- | 
| ſfgmring, the illuſtrious and venerable father 


ADVEN TURESOP 


Q 


DOCTOR . 

Immortal fire ! what an ineſtimable 
| _ treaſure thy unlimi ted and inexhauſtible 

| genius has favored the world with !—how 

| lovely the ſmalleſt flower of thy elyſian 

| muſe thy contemplative eye never ga- 
zed on calamity without a commiſerating 
| 


3 e RAMBLER, 


tear, and the ſweet hand of ſilent bounty 
extended to adminiſter inſtant relief —As 
the lark, whoſe matin powers eclipſe all 
others that are heard to uſher in Aurora, 
ſo thy tranſcendent abilities pre-eminently _ 
ſhine beyond the luſtre of all others thy 
Þ}! numerous cotemporaries, the greateſt of 
whom need not feel a pang in decking the 
magnificent tiara, of the muſes for beech 
brows. 


| Fi was 
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I was rouzed from this pleaſing reverie 
in leſs than a minute after he left me, by 
ſeeing him follow a poor woman with a 
child in ey arms, and put ow My in 

her hand. | | 
That Lani . that _ the di- 
vine heart, preſſed him to ſurvey the ob- 
ject of his bounty: when he had walked 
about twenty paces from her, he ſaw her 
ſtill itanding in the ſame ſituation :— 
compaſſion lent him her brighteſt tear, 
and led him back, with hurried pace, to 
adminiſter a larger portion of his bene- 
volence—Still he was not fatisfied—the 
little ſuppliant with looks powerfully elo- 
quent drew from reg a third _ 

tion. 

Methought the motion of his eps were 
as light as tho he trod in air when he part- 
ed from em. 

Ye pupils of the renowned 160 mighty 
Cheſterfield, whoſe ſtudies are bounded by 
the graces, for once quit your myſtical 
tuition, and pay ſome regard to a fire 
whoſe principles are leſs myſterious, and 
are ſurely of a more reſplendent na- 
ture —— {o ſhall virtue and her at- 

tendant 
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tendant cherubs viſit your dwellings, and 
the portal of futurity open to your im- 
PSU n ſcenes of celeſtial repoſe. 


TE DISCONTENTED GROCER. | 


So, my old friend,” ſays a grey- 
headed old gentleman, aadreſſing a man 
turned of ſixty, who had both taken a 
ſeat in me, you could not find that 
bliſs in rural retirement you taſted behind 
| your old counter in Whitechapel, The 
harmony of birds the tranquility of the 
cottage the ſweet ſylvan amuſemen ts, 
where ſportive health exhibits her enchan- 
ting ſmiles, where the footſteps of 
felon care are ſeldom traced; all theſe 
failed to ſecure that happineſs that ſickens 
within the noiſome precinct of inceſſant 
induſtry. 

What a perverlion of heavenly feli- 
city! — 
2 My heart is led to em, when I 

4 think on that happy period that will ſet. 
me free from this ſcene of endleſs diſcord, 
where contumely, | in the livery of forwne, | 


o 'erleaps the ſacred barrier of virtue, and 
| riots 
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- riots on her beautcous Ms with m- 
puni ty... 
« Sacred, Lins hall: be the upp 
hour that gives me tothe chaſte and 
maternal embraces of content, though re- 
poſing on a ruſhy couch: if I fend a ſigh 
to this capital, may I be'a as diſcotttented> 
as thou art. 
« But tell me, e Uid you ſpend your: 
time ? methinks your journal would prove 
highly amuſing, bounding * whimfical 
| originality.” _ 

* You may laugh, at my old: 
friend, and all that; hut I tell you again 
and again I could not taſte all thoſe charms 
you talk of with ſuch raptuerſr e.. 

As to the harmony of your birds PL | 
be ſhot but I'd rather hear pk little: Jew 
muſick-grinder that plays every day in our 
ſtreet. 

And your ſilent ſhades, as you call 

'em, why, they're fit for nobody but 
mad poets, and Poor devils troubled with 
the hip. 

« And as for health, why, o man, I have 

been troubled with a wheezing ever ſince 
Left Whitechapel; and am certain, if 1 


a continued 


you: gets up at ſun- 
_ climbs to the top of an old mulberry tree, 
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continued another tnonth in their pure 
air, as they call it, the ſexton of their 
pariſh would make me one of his church- 
yard bows, to put me in mind of the good 0 


office he ſpeedily intended me. 
There's my w, that I took 
Peers with me, he is juſt as romantick as 


iſe every morning 


and ſits reading Grey odes, and Thomp- 
ſon ont of his reaſon, I think he calls it.“ 
„No, no, my old friend, it is Thompſon's' 
ſeaſons,” q Ay, it may be fo, I could ne- 
ver reliſh ſuch things; but ſince the par- 
ſon, who is an excellent preacher, told 


me of the boy's ingenuity, I will ſpare no 


expence in his education: not that I think 
it ſignifies much, for my porter that was, 


who now keeps a great grocer” s ſhop, and 


cannot write his name, is more reſpected 
on Change than our old friend of the 


Minories, with his Latin, and W 2 and 


all that. 
Nou, you know I'm no ſcholar, and 


yet the Lord of the Manor never met me 
but I was complimented with one of his 


fine court bows, while the little DoCtor, 


who 3 
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who is a comical dog, and I am told a 
man of learning, was always paſſed. by 
| without the leaſt notice. | 
| I am determined my boy ſhall be a 
ſcholar for all that. 
He has got a deviliſh cleaer fellow. 
with him, that I found ſtarving in a gar- 
ret in Petticoat-lane, with a wife and two * 
children. I happened to be paſſing by 1 
their habitation about a year ago, and | 
heard the neighbours pitying 'em very 
much, -whilſt a raſcal was running away 
with their little furniture for rent due to 
their landlord. 
Al went up ſtairs, and rd the room 
ſlripped of every thing— the wife in a 
ſtate of madneſs—and the children hang- 
ing upon their fathzr——who could not 
ſpeak a word - when I entered. 
I brought em all home, and in a few | 
days took em down to the country. | 
My boy took a liking to the poor man 
who is a good ſcholar, and a very honeſt 
fellow: I fitted up a comfortable houſe 
for the wife and children, 
2 The 
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The village very fortunately wanted 
py ſchaol · miſtreis. I recommended the 
poor woman, who, I underſtand, has been 
very well educated. The pariſh is, very 
happy in the choice I made for em, and 
they are now as happy and contented as 


much richer people. So that you ſee, my 


old friend, I have not been idle.” 
Indeed, my good friend, I think you 


| 3 employed your time in the nobleſt 


manner: the pleaſure you muſt have felt 


at heart on the completion of this act of 


humanity, could be only equalled by the 
warmeſt teſtimony of their gratitude, 
„ This little paſſage | in your journal 1 


_ venerate | the impreſſion it has made on 


my heart will never be effaced.” 

„ FPhink of it no more.” 
But how do you intend to-ſpend your 
time in London now that you are out of 


 bufaneſs?” 


4 Pl tell you. The young man who 
is now maſter of my ſhop, is very ac- 
tive and induſtrious ; as he is a ſingle man 


of a good diſpoſition, and I know many 


of Ny old cuſtomers would like to ſee my 
| face. 


AN AIR BA LLOO „ 
Face again, I think f may ſerve © him 'by 


ſuperintending his buſineſs, 

ce Tt will appear ſtrange to many, but 
Laſiure you I would feel more pleaſufe at 
heart in the exerciſe of attending a grocer's 
ſhop, than any amuſement you can men- 
tion. Cuſtom, cuſtom, my old friend, 
and that of thirty years ſtanding, is not | 
eaſily ſurmounted. I dare ſweat the. flavor 

of your wine would be difagreeable.in a y 
houſe but our old rendezyous, ar leaſt | 
have found it ſo.” 

„Why faith, there you are right; hires 
ever the affections centre, it is not the trial 
of a day can court em to à new ſettle, 
ment, however alluring, Lou have my 
warmelt wiſhes | in every ſituation, —Pare- 


well. — 


A FORTUNEHUNTER./ 


This little Jew-looking fellow had not 
been long ſeated, when. he addreſſed a 
comely young man, his companion, who 
I underſtood was his privy counſellor and 

n ſecretary, 5 
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C. Sd 
\ 


5 ſecretary, in the falloying elaborate man- 


ner. 
* You knows as; how, Mr. 8 


yell, my ſucceſs. in this enterpriſe will 


bring griſt to both our mills : this epiſile 


of yours is waſtly ſuperior to that I ſent 
Miſs——of my brother Jamie's writing, 


which. will give her a higher idera of my 


paſſion, ſhe is a lovely angel, that's flat; 
and if. you had but ſeen us at Bermondſey 
Church laſt Sunday, you would never for- 


get it. 
<« The old hunks, her father, is very 


fond of her, and will give her ten thou- 
ſand pounds, though he is but a tanner; 


which you will ay is a great fortin. I ne- 
ver fails going to Bermondſey Church eve- 
ry Sunday, which has given room for ma- 
ny to ſay I have left the anabaptiſt meet- 
ing; but you know (as the man in mourn- 
ings ſays in the play) ⸗ there' s metal more 


attractive“ at church. 


The concluſion of your letter hit of 


my paſſion to a T, that's flat; ſhe muſt 
be all adoration when ſhe peruſes it. 
* I dare 


* 
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I dare ſay now it did not coſt you 


much time. in writing it; ah, you men of 


genus are fortnit fellows : I forget how the 


latter part of it runs. but it's waſtly fine 
and harmonus, that s flat: will you re- 
Pati? 

To this his companion readily aſſented, 
with an air of as much importance as the 
ſtiffeſt pedant at Oxford or See in 
the following quotation. 


„ Doubt thou, the ſtars are fire, 
Doubt, that the ſun doth move ; 
Doubt truth to be a liar, 

But never doubt, I love. 


„Oh, dear—l am ill at theſe miners. ; 


1 have not art to reckon my groans.“ 


„There's a happy thought for you, my 


little amoroſo !” * Groans, Mr. Rhyme- 


well, is an ugly expreſſion ; if you had 


ſaid ſighs or tears it would be much better; 
he'll take me for one of Welley's melan- 
choly congregation.” * Tut, man, you, 
may tell her, Hamlet makes uſe of. the 


fame word in a paſſage very ſimilar to l 


yours, but very inferior. 


— 
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„If this fails to ſucceed, I ſhall never 
put faith in the dignity of numbers, or the 
fineſt flight of rapture. Antony's genius, 
in her happieſt hours, never penned any 

thing ſo ſublime to his bewitching Egyp- 
tian; nor Waller to his Sachariſſa!“ 
Pray who was Carſahiſſa?“ © What 
don't you know ?—ſhe was a ſiſter to Cleo- 
patra, and is now an Egyptian mummy 
in the Britiſh Muſeufh.” 

By this time we arrived within a few 
doors of the Lady's ; when it was ſettled 
that Mr. Rhymewell ſhould be the harbin- 
ger of 6 happy intelligence, to which he, 

with a degree of uncommon ardor, aſſent- 

He had not been five minutes gone, 
when he returned, wiih a very rueful coun- 
tenance and the letter unopened, 

Doctor Slop in the mire——La Fleur 
|} flung by his bidet no, nor the thrice- 
| reverend George Whitefield caught by 
| one of his pious flock in the arms of his 
angelic Parawanka, could not have exhibi- 
ted a finer picture for riſibility than my 


diſappointed inamorato. 
g _ « Fleſh 


AN AIR BALLOON. . 
« Fleſh and blood,” cries my impaſ- 
ſioned lover, © cannot buffet his tide of 
diſappointments ! To be foiled twice in 
one week, is too much for a man of ſuper; | 
abundant feelings. 
But I'll turn my thoughts to Devon- 
ſhire ſtreet, where ſucceſs will not fail to 
crown me with her laurels, 
“gut ſhe has but five thouſand pounds.” 
„ Pſhaw!” ſays his friend, what mole- 
hills you make of mountains in this buſi- 
neſs; five thouſand pounds have a million 
of charms in your preſent critucal predica- 
ment; attack her in propria perſone. 
make her female cher ami your friend, by 
flatrery and prefents, and my life on't *twill 
exceed the faneſt paper eloquence in the 
renowned Noble's patch-work vatican ef 
lterature ! the butchery of novel love! If 
youonce deſpond, you may lie at the bot- 
tom of fortune's wheel as long as a two- 
guinea novel writer, there, or an itinerant 
actor in a methodiſtical village. 4 
thought has juſt ſtarted, that may be of 
ſervice to you; you ſay ſhe is ancient ?” 
7 Yes. » I'll furniſh you with a glib- 
| tongu'd 
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tongu'd Mercury that ſhall uſe ſome ſting- 
ing words in her hearing, as ſhe comes 
out of church next Sunday-ſuch as, ape 
leader, what an object of contempt an old 
maid is—and a few of the poignant epi- 
thets that ſhoot with violent malignance 
from the torturing tongue of ſcurrility : 
theſe have powerful efficacy in thawing the 
icey current that my thoſe veſtals to the 
heart. 

I ſhall call on 505 in the evening when 
this matter can be adjuſted with ſpirit over 
a bottle of your hoarded Old Hock; but 
you muſt not cork it after the ſecond glaſs 
as you did laſt night; it ſhews a meanneſs 
of ſoul, and'is beneath the dignity of a vo- 
tary at Cupid or Anacreon's hallowed 


ſhrine. Adieu !” 
This florid gentleman's rhetorick was 


delivered with the volubility of a Caledo- 
nian's pedigree, or the little ſhort-tailed 
Cicero of Coach-makers-hall, mounted 
on the fiiltsof oratory ; ſo that my fortune 
hunting companion had not time to reply, 
when we ſtopped at his his houſe in Good- 
man's fields. 
e Alberti 
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Alberti could not feel more pleaſure | 


_ parting from the dreary confines of the 


quick ſilver mine of Idra, than I, in being 
rid of this deſpicable being, whoſe igno- 
rance and phyſiognomy would put fe- 


male ſenſibility to the bluſh, though 
ſtripped of what he is in full purſuit of; 


and clad in the meaneſt attire of 1 8 


gence. 


May that genius that ever preſides over N 
female excellence, repulſe his machinati- 


ons and ſhield from his ſerpent embrace 
the credulous and inexperienced maid. 


\ 


AN AUTHOR. 


This morning G—H—, Eſq; ak 


brated Hiſtoric, Dramatick, and Miſcel- 


lany Writer, and a Pet, took his flight 


in me to the Arial Regions, with a poem 
in one hand, entitled The Rape of the - 


Smock, in imitation of Pope (and whiſ- 
pered as a very great ſecret, at a certain 
faſhionable Rout, by one Lady to ano 


ther, to be written by Mr. H) 


and Dr. Johnſon's and Sheridan's DiCtio- _ 4 1 


1 


* 1 
* 
* 8 22 ** 
— 
* 
- 


1 
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| ary in the other, over which was laid a 
a ſheet of paper, containing the rough 


draught of a plan for embodying Sheri- 


dan and Johnſon, to be compleated in two 


large Volumes in Folio, a Work hitherto 


much wanted, as it will be of general 
Unlity to Mankind, and wil render my. 
Frame ſuperior to that of the late alluftrious 


Author of the Rambler. 
It is' poſitively ee the intention 


of this flight was to rarefy his intellectual 
faculties, and invoke the Genius of the 
Elements, preparatory to this mighty and 
arduous Undertaking—an extraordinary 
Phenomenon in the World of Literature. 


An old Maiden Lady, of a ſour gloomy - 
aſpect, and lank viſage, with a long ſharp 


pointed noſe reſembling an Indian arrow, 


next day having taken a flight in me, 


with eagerneſs took up this poem in her 


hand, (forgotten by Mr. H) and after 
looking at it with fixed attention, and to- 


tal change of features, read, in a clear 


voice, and emphatical pronunciation, as 
ö * e 8 


THE 


THE. | 
RAPE of the MOCK: 
AN 
Heroi-Coiical POE M. 
hi Imithtion of POPE Rape of the Lock, 


x BOOK I. 


7 


Virgin's Soc R, I fing! the direful Cauſe 
Of horrid Bloodlhed, and of Breach . 5 


Laws; 


That Linen Veil, which pendent Ruffles grace, 


Of Indian Muſlin, or of. Flanders Lace; 
Wide ſtretch'd, and falling down in many a” 
. Ran -* 

From the fair Boſom, to the ſnowy Feet; 
White as the Lilly, or the Skin it Sides” | 
W here charming Nature ſkier, and Love re· 

ſides, | 
Let OzEl t ſing the Bucket, Pope the Lock, © 
My daring Muſe prefers the Rape of Smock. 
But Cx LIA, CALIA, here I ought to aſk 
A gracious Pardon for this impious Taſk ;. 
My beauteous CzL1A, be not too ſevere, 


Thy Charms I worſhip, and thy Senſerevere ; _ 


K 2 


i? 
= 
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Forgive this Tale, ſince Modeſty i in vain, 


Would curb the Poet's Flight, and n re- 
ſtrain. | bh 


It » was the Time, when Tranſporrs crown 
the Night, 


| And Charms unſeen the eager Swains delight ; | | 


When Lovers bythe filent Minutes bleſt, 
Fatigu'd with Pleaſure, lay them down to Reſt: 


0 Twas then bright CLIA, (never yet enjoy'd) : 


On her PHILEMON all her Thoughts employ'd; 

The gay PHILEMON, full of Life and Air, 

Who Pains enequal'd took to gain the Fair. 

Dire Cogitations ſeiz'd her troubled Breaſt, 

Diſtracted Looks confirm her want of Reſt; 

She ſighs and moans, and ſtrives the F lame: to 
„ide, 

To curb her Paſſion, nad her Fondneſs chide ; 


Nov by her ſelf, ſhe thus at length confeſt, 


- With Grief unfelt, but in a Lover's Breaſt. 


Should 1 then fix my Happineſs and Love 
On dear PHILEMON, and He faithlefs prove, 
What Pain to me, alas! might thence ariſe ? 
Perhaps the Youth my Charms might then oy 
| piſe: 

*Tis poſlitle 7 but yet Toon) t refrain, EPS 


There's ſomething ſo engaging in the ſwain, _ . 


Him I muſt Love, and venture his Diſdain 
by, Theſs 


\ 
2 


urn. 
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| Theſe Thoughts revolv'd he takes another | 


View 
Of rich AmBROSI0, her 1 too: 


AM BROS O, who to Inns of Courts belongs, be 
Where Coxcombs and where Knaves reſort in 


Throngs ; 


; He on the Nymph had caſt an 55 before, 


And much depended on his ſhining Store. 
CzL14 has various Conflicts in her Mind, 
To either Spark alternately inclin'd: 

And now a Conteſt great did ſoon commence 


Between the Charms of one, and others 


Pence. 
But ſoon PHIL EMON turn'd the doubtful Scale, 


And did o'er all his Rivals Wealth prevail, | 
Thus ſhe broke forth; eee . ben art 


He, 


He only, who ſhall my Poſſeſſor be: 
Henceforth, AMBROSIO, from my . 0 


fly, 


My dear ee tis for Thee I dye! 8 


This Cd, fair CA bared DOD jovely 
Breaſt, 


Approach-d her Toilet, <a herſelf undreſt: 
Firſt, the Gold Watch and Lockets are laid by, 


'T hoſe great allurements to a Lover's Eye; 


The decent Necklace is pull'd off with Care, 
And Orient Pearls that gracethe pretty Ear ; 
: Her 


1} 
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Her taper Fingers now from Priſon freed, 
Theglitt'ring Diamond no longer need. 13 7 
That done, the Pinners are laid hy with Care, = 


Which to the Sight expoſe her Auborn- Hair; 
Down to her Waiſt in careleſs curls it plays, 


3 And negligently flows a thouſand Ways; 


Part forward falls, her Iv'ry Front to ſnhade, 
And part hangs careleſs, on her Back diſplay'd ; 
Some Locks GR her white Breaſts con- 


ceal, 
But here, and ths, A pleaſing Glance you ſteal, 
The Night-Dreſs covers now her lovely head, 
And Mobs, which Ladies chuſe to wear in Bed: 


She takes the Glaſs, and does her Form ſurvey, 


Nor thinks her Graces fewer than by Day. 

She then proceeds; takes off her Tifſjue-Gown, 
And lets the ſpacious petticoat fall down.  _ 

5 The Stays that compaſs round her ſlender Waiſt, 


Which Kings themſelves might with to have 


embrac'd, 
Now leave her unconfin'd, and there unlac'd. ; 


Then CxLIA bending to pull off her Shoe, 
Expoſes. all the tempting prize to view. 


Almoſt undreſt, her Smock pull'd off the = | 
Thinking no lover near an Eye to caſt ; 
But, ah! PHILEMox, in a luckleſs 8 Ee 
By Stealth came ups and PO in thro? the 


Door ; Th 1 
a 
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That Door, thro? which his Eyes ee 


us found, 

| And ev'ry thing he ſaw cron his wound. 
1 Thro' Crevice ſmall, with Joy his Bliſs reviews, 
| In Extaſie he pleaſing fight purſues : „ 

Her beauteous Face now unobſerw'd, alas ! 1 
11 His Eyes be fixes on another place: | 
| He view'd her Breaſt ; but Tamer, * was 
there! 
Too much ts view, and 8 PE Fair: 
1 | PRILEMOx ont of patience grown at laſt, _ 
Io ſee the charm, and not the pleaſure taſte, 

'  Afail the Door, and by bis youth Might, 
| An Entrance made to try his Fate that Night. 


CzL1a, alarm'd at this untimely Noiſe, 
Slips on her Nig/ht-Shift, and exalts her Voice: 
Her Mrapping- Goten the hudled on in hafte, 
And negligently threw it round her Waiſt. 
No young PMLTMOx boldly ventures in, 
Fearleſs of Danger, and of Female Din, 
Made his Advances to the beauteous Maid, 
And many fine and pleaſing Things he ſaid. 
CIA, canfu- d, lays by the Dreſs of Day, 
1 chance the Smoct expos'd and careleſs lay; 
| W hich Bold PH1LEMON ſetz'd, and kiſs 'd, hy | 
J | 
Which ſtoln from CLIA, made tho . 
8 a pale. 


1 


His 
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His Blood's on Gre, . and Love TH Hea rt in- 


5 vades; | 


: Joy fills his _ Anger fills — 50 Maid's. 


Whilſt 8 in confuſion ſenſeleſs lay, 
Of Speech depriv'd, at Smock thus forc'd away. 
But e'er twas long, with Anger and Surprize, 
Her Viſage chang d, ſhe es her flaming 
hee; 
Her Wrath no longer able to conceal, 
She thus OE his officious Zeal. 


Dar'ſt i hou, vile Traytof 1 take this wicked 
Courſe, ; 

T' attempt thy Miſtreſs, and hes Roomto "FR ? 
On me thus boldly venture to intrude, 
At this unſeemly Time, on Purpoſe Lewd > 
Be gone at my Command, avoid thy Fate |! 
Obey, or be the Object of my Hate | 
The Smock deliver, or you foon ſhall know, 

I an no Miſtreſs, but a deadly Foe. 


Then gay PHILEMON with ſubmiſſive Air, 
In accents ſoft, addreſs'd the charming Fair; 
His fly Apology he thus begun: 

Why does my Dear her trueſt Lover dun? 
Have you forgot ſo ſoon? and can you ſee 
My ardent love, and not be touch*d [ke me ? 
By all our Kiſſes, by our fofter Nights, l 
; And melting Sweets of Innocent i 3 


— 
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By all that's ſacred, by my love, tis true, 
»Tis Love alone has made me rude to you. 
Forgive my Raſhneſs, Deareſt, I implore, 


And * ſhall find your PHIL. ane no 


. 


The Lady ftrait reply's, Too forward Fain = 
Is this the Way, thy CzL1a's heart to gain? 
Tbink'ſt thou; that I, who like a Fortreſs ſtand, ö 
With Virtue's Guard, and Honour's ſacred : 


Band, 
Can fall a Victim to thy utaahfrous Hand? 
Ah l hope not thus my Virtue to aſſay, 
Nor vainly think that I hall fall thy Prey: 
Reſtore the Smock, thet-ſhall Phi xm on find; 
His Love Rewarded, aud his Miſtreſs kind. 


| Theſe Words pronogne'd with a true Female 1 : 1 | 


Art, 


Made ſome Impreſſiot on PR EMO Heart: 


A while he paus'd, as ſeeming to comply; 

But then ſurvey'd it with a greedy Eye; 

And whilſt he tender'd back, held faſt the prize 
Like one that half conſents, and half denies : 
Surveying fondly, with a Lover's Air, 
The Nymph, divided betwixt hope and rer: 
Then ſtarting ſudden, out he ruſh'd at laſt, 
And left her to refleQ on what had paſt, . 


kf Fe / Av 
RAPE of ti SMOCK: 
1 8 


— _ 4 — 
— 


OW had the Morn \ bares the Gites 
of light, 4 

And the ſad Nymph in ſorrow ſpent the Night ; z 

In vain as down ſhe lay, the drowſie God 

Touch'd her ſoft temples with his Leaden Rod: 


Reſtleſs ſhe roll'd, and ſometimes dropt a tear; | 


No Muſe is able to expreſs her Care. - 


She rung the Bell, and up her Nancy came, - 


' Nancy, the neareſt Favrite to the Dame: 
Haſte, haſte, ſhe cry'd, and to AMBROS1O run, 
Bid him ſpeed hither with the riſing Sun ; 
Away the Damſel poſts, and hardly ſtood: 

To take her Pattens or her Riding-Hood, © 

Ia Lincoln's- Inn, ſhe finds the Vouth in Bed, 

Faſt ſnoring, and oppreſs'd with fumes of Red. 
She wak'd AMBRO$10 without more delay, 

| Un-us'd to be diſturb'd by break of Day; 


La. ; "Is | 
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Told him her Errand: Up with ſpeed roſe 5 
Dreſt, and went out, 0 3 070 without his 
1 Jes, 1 
To CzL1a now the happy Youth approach'd : 
Some ſay, he walk'd on Foot, ſome ſay, was 
5 Coach d. 
But Oh what Joy was his, by NAx cv led, 
When he (unhop'd-for bliſs !) drew near the bed. 
Thus Tpoke the Nymph—Canſt thou, too 
faithful Swain, 
Forgive unhappy CxLTAꝰs paſt diſdain ? 
And wilt thou, wilt thou, maugre all my pride, 
Revenge my Cauſe, and lay thy ſcorn aſide ? 
Wrong'd PMILEMON, to thy arms Ifly ; 
O do not, do not then, thy Help deny. 
Rettieve the Smock, which he has baſely ftole, 
And win, for ever win, my Virgin Soul. 
O doubt not, beauteous Nymph; the ſwain 
reply d, | 
My Sword's ſucceſs, and Valour often try'd: 
For if there's faith in Man, thou may'ſt believe, 
it I loſe n Life, or elſe thy. * retrieve. 


Then eager with bene her hand he > | 
And of his Rival fiercely goes in queſt, 

PHIL EMO x ſtarts, to fee Au RROStO near, 
Wonders; but ſtill a Stranger is to fear. 
 AnBRO810's Eyes with rage and anger glow, | 

He meets his rival like #:dradly: Foc. 

F Or 


I 
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Or pay me down thy forfeit Life, he cries, 
Or give me back, raſh Youth, the Linen prize: 
I mean, fair CzL1Aa's Smock, full well thou . 
 know'ſt; 
Of ſuch a Triumph make not now thy Boaſt. 
Hence to Hyde-Park, and we will ſoon decide, 
Which beſt deſerves fair C1. IA for his bride. 
Parr. EMON anſwer'd, (not at all diſmay'd) 
Art thou turn'd bully-for the peerleſs Maid? 
Then do thy worſt; J the Smock 1 not return: 
I, give it back ! no, it ſhall ſooner burn. 


| Now on the Green the Combatants engage, 

\ Inſpir'd alike, and filbd with equal Rage! ; 

Their Swords were of a Length, their png 
Juſt, & 

And as one parry'd, t Other made A thruſt : 

With Crimſon blood the field was dy'd around, 

And each receiv'd, and gave, full many 2 
Wound. 

Long _ the Struggle, and each ſhow'd his 
ſkill, - 

No Rivals ever fought with better Will, 

At laſt PritxMon made a furious paſs, 

And ſtretch'd AMBRosIo bleeding on the graſs: 

Sore med and vanquiſh'd, on the Ground he 

lay, 


Puuxwq= ſheath'd his ſword, 1 ran away, 


* 
%.. 


Lord 
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Lord of the Smeck, and of his Conqueſt proud 
Stole off, whilt r'other calls for help aloud. | || | 


—_ Fame, which daily Travels round the | 
Ball, | 
In Czri1a's Ear proclaim'd AMBROSIO's Fall. 
The Nymph unable to expreſs her G riet, ff 
Straight from her faithful NAx cx ſought Nr: | 
Ah ! I'm undone, my deareſt Wench, ſhe ſaid ; 
Perhaps AMBRo$10's kilkd, PHILEMON fled! 
I was to blame to hazard either's Life: 
Was then a-Smeck fit argument for Strife ? 
So, find out PHIL. if PHIL. can yet be found, 
(for much I tremble for my Champion's 
Wound) | 
Coax, flatter, lye; ; thy utmoſt art employ, 
To Articles to bring th' ill-natur'd Boy: 
For ſince it is in vain to think of force 
To gain my Shift, T'll take another Courſe. 
Nor muſt that . which he owes to 
Theft, 
Whate'er it colts, in impious Hands beleft, 


Some wicked Lye he may perhaps invent, 
And boaſt he had the Smoct with my conſent : 


Of farther Favours none will make a Doubt; 
And, ah l what Fables may not Folks give out ! 
Then ſpare no Labour to retrieve the Veil; 
* Ga > rew's, ſhould her NAxe v fall | 
Swiſter 
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Swiſter than Lich lee the nimble Maid, 
And to PurLEMOx ſtrait a Viſit paid. 1 
 (Part.gmonN of his conqueſt grown fo proud, 

He could not help- proclaiming it aloud.) 

Fair Nax cv, quoth the Youth, what "IO 
thee bare N 

Why on thy face does ſuch concern appear? 

Has CzL1a ſent thee ?—For the Smock, I 
ween | 

And is ſhe for a trifle ſo chagrin > 

Why does ſhe envy me ſo imall a Prize, 

And perſecute a Swain, who for her dyes ? 

*T was but this Moment ſhe my rival ſent, 

Who may his Errand now perhaps repent ; 

Yonder I left him, bleeding on the plain, 

Henceforth he draws no ſword in haſte Wan. ä 


So ſpake the vou, and Nancy thus re- : 3 


ly'd : 

My miſtreſs muſt not, 0 not be deny'd; 

Without delay do you the Smock reſtore, 

Or be conddemn'd to ſee her face no more, 

A Veil ſo ſacred, thus to ſnatch away, 

Was in a lover ſure the fouleſt Play. 

Nor would it be by half ſo great aſm, © 

Had you in ſtreets a publick Felon been. 

Weigh but the Juſtice of my Lady's Cauſe : 

TW, to ſteal a Smock ; *ris Breach of Laws, 
And 
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And if with Vigour ſhe purſues the thing, 
At the next Seſſi ons you perhaps 1 may fwing: 
Then carry on your Jeſt, if wiſe you be, 
No farther now, but ſend the Smock by me. 


PHILEMON nit at this, and'mus%d a while, 
Whether he ſhould reſtore, or keep the ſpoil: 
Plague on theſe women, to bimſelf lad he, | 
What if indeed ſhe ſhould in Earneſt bel 

How far Revenge may puſh her on, who 
knows? 
For anger'd Females are e the worſt of foes, © 
PHIL. EMON is undone, beyond all doube," 
If injur'd C=L1A takes a warrant out: 
| 'Tis better far, to make up the diſpute; 
Than lie in Newgate, or than ſtand a ſuit- 


Well, Nancy, then he ery'd, let's all be 
| Friends, 
This very Night the fatal Quatret cider: Jo 
In the mean while, bid Czr1a be at reſt, 
Vit bring the Smoct, and terminate the Feſt, 


Pleasꝰ'd with the News, the Datmſel poſts 

9 away : 
To Cxr1a, who in bed impatient lays 
Riſe, Madam, riſe ! ſhe cry'd,. your point is 

gain'd | | | | 

The raviſh'd Smock will be no more 4418 0 f 
PHILEMON, at my threats, in Mortal Fright, 
Will without fail, the Trophy bring at Night. 
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Then, Madam, haſte to dreſs ; diſpel your 


Cares, - 
And to revenge you, put on all your airs: 


Dp got the lovely Virgin in a trice, 
Reſolving to appear exactly Nice; 
At her Toilet ſhe puts on ev'ry Toy, 
That Ladies uſe, when eager to deſtroy, - 
Three Hours by the Clock, (and ſome ſay 
- Four) 
She ſate in poliſhing her form all o'er, 
And culling arrows from her fatal ſtore. 


But ah ! when thoroughly dreſt from Top to 

Toe, 

How charming did ſhe look, how lovely ſhow ! 

At play, or birth-Night Ball, was never ſeen 

A beauty ſo compleat, fo gay, fo clean. 

Of crimſon Sattin was her coſtly Gown; 

Her Petticoat was all embroider'd down ; 

The Watch was TomeioNn's, with a Golden 
Chain, 

And her Pearl-Necklace of the fineſt Gn: 

Her Brilliant Ear-rings, which did Stars out- 
ſhine, 

Came not from Briſtol, but from th? Indian Mine: 288 

Her Shoes were Velvet, and her Stockings Silk; 

Her Lace true Flanders, and as white as Milk: | 

e W 
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So rigg'd at laſt along the room ſhe mov'd, 
And in her Locking-Glaſs each Charm improv'd: 
Scarce Hx BRE look'd ſo blooming, Y oung, or fair, 


Or VxNus had when dreſs'd, a nobler Air: 


For now on Miſchief ſhe was fully bent, 
And had againſt her PH IL. a dire intent; 
'To make him grieve for putting her to pain, 


And puniſh the raſh Youth with juſt diſdain. 


The Sun below th? Horizon was declin'd, 
And beauteous CæLIA now had lately Din'd ; 
When in comes PHIL. to his appointment true; 


At whoſe approach, the ſervants ſtraight with- 


drew. 
Czi1a a while ſtood mute, then ſilence broke: 
Looking demure, and bluſhing as ſhe ſpoke.” 


Thou baſe Uſurper of a Maiden? s Shift, 
O tell me what could be thy impious Drift? 
So lewd an Action can admit no Plea ; 


I little could expect all this from thee ! 


Had you my Sn box, or my Fan purloin'd, 
Or on my Gloves, or Maſk, your theft deſign'd; 
Or ſtole away, what's worſe, my darling Shack, 
Or any Moveable, - beſides my Smock; 

I could forgive, and with the crime diſpenſe: 
But whocan pardon ſuch a rude offence ? 


Fair Maid, he anſwer'd, finiſh the diſpute : 
As for what's paſt, I'll be for ever mute ; Ss 
nd 


* 
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And in no Coffze-Houſe will make my boaſt, 

That of her Smock I once depriv'd a toaſt. 

But ſince your lover with your ſuit complies, 

You muſt be kind, if he reſtore the Prize : 

Be mine Anon, the whole, the live- long night, 
And bleſs thy Lover's arms with vaſt delight. 

But leſs than that, no Motive can prevail, 

To make ine tender beck * Myſtick veil. 


; Sante confus'd, ſcarce knew what to reply, 

Loob'd much ſurpriz'd, an{ dow nas caſt her 
Eye; 
And will no terms hut theſe ſuffice, ſaid ſhe ? 
And muſt I for a Shift, your Vifim be? 
Conditions much too hard, and too unjuſt ! 
Is then PHILEEMON's Love all turn'd to luſt ? 
Yet, tho” till now, my heart was like a Rock, 

II ſooner 1 than you ſhall keep the Smock, 


In Raptures now, the happy Youth: ſurvey'd, 
And in his arms embrac'd, the beauteous maid : 
With decent action, he the Smack reſigns, - 

And ardently round C&L1A's Waiſt he twines, 
Soft pleaſure now ſucceeds an age of pain, 
And oh glad Youth enjoys, what long he ſought 


in vain. 


END OF THE POEM, 
| 5 


| 
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' * which accidenta 


Mrs. Syllabub's Compliments to Mr, 


H, takes this opportunity of acquaint 
ing him, that ſhe has been ſo captivated 
with the ſtile, ſentiments, diction, verſi- 


fication, beautiful imagery, depth of un- 
derſtanding, new ideas, &c. &c. &c. &c, 
of his Poem of the Rape of the Smock, 
y fell into her hands, 
that ſhe has at laſt gery ſeriouſly and deui- 
berately conſidered of Matrimony, (of 


' which ſhe never before, at any time of her 


Life, entertained a ſingle thought) and 
offers Mr. H—— her hand, heart, and 
fortune, (which is very conſiderable) and 


hopes for his immediate anſwer, 


Mr. Hs Compliments to Mrs. Syl- 
labub, is very ſorry to ſignify to Mrs. Syl- 
labub it is not in us power to gratify her 
warmeſt wiſhes, his time being entirely de- 
dicated to a new, great, and laborious Lite- 
rary Undertaking, no leſs than combining 
or cementing in one ſolid maſs or body of 
matter the Works of two of the wolf ce- 


lebrated Authors of this age, and com- 


Fang. Wviding, adding, and diminifhing 
in 
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in ſuch a manner as that the Learned World 
may enjoy in the moſt abundant meaſure 
the quinteſſence of the aforeſaid joint 
works, which (ſhe is ſenſible). muſt pre- 
vent him from devoting, himſelf to hen ſer- 
vice in ſuch a manner as to anſwer her ear- 
neſt demands, and alſo muſt incapacitate 


him from acting, as the Matrimenial ftate 


requires, with a Lady who perhaps would 

be peremptory to have performed all thoſe 

neceſſary and indiſpenſable obligations ap- 
pertaining to that ſtate. 


Returning from leaving an inebriated 


May-maid at her lodging, I was. ſtopped 
to take up 


A CITIZEN AND HIS FAMILY. | 


« *Tis ſurpriſing, Mr. Waddle,” ſays an 
unwieldly woman, “ you will not help the 
little ones into the vehicle; I am ſure 


there is not a lord in the King's domini- | 4 = - 


ons can boaſt of finer children, and you 
Pay no more attention to them than if. 
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they were juſt imported from the court of 


Lilliput. 
“Here, Bobby, hand that bottle in, that's 
the tea, my dear; and this is the punch, 


. you. ſhall carry the bread and cheeſe in 
your handkerchief, and your father muſt 
carry the ham.” 


Not] truly,“ ſays the Cent ſmiling 
cit, © you may carry it yourſelf, or let it 
alone.” 


Ay, ay, it's always the way, I muſt 


bear the burden, though my heart were to 


break with the fatigue, drive to the two 
ſhilling gallery.” 

Two ſhilling gallery: —of what place 
miſtreſs ?” 

« Ola!” ſays my fat comminion with a 
horſe laugh, that put her frowning ſpouſe 
into good humour, © that was a great miſ- 
take] go to Common Garden theatre.” 

Tjudged, at the firſt appearance of the 
tea, punch, bread, cheeſe, and ham, that 
my company were going to adminiſter 
comfort to ſome petitioner of miſery, who 
had been a faithful ſervant to them in his 

days 
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days of health, of cheerfulneſs ; but the 


two-ſhilling gallery ſettled the matter at . 


once. 
* You are always i in fuck dlhunty; Mr. 
Waddle, that half the things are forgot we 


ſhould bring with us; I have left the cakes 


for the children behind me, on the tea · ta- 


| = 


ble, and I am ſure they will be hungry in # 


an hour at fartheſt.” 
« Zounds! wife, you cram your brats 


as poulterers cram capons for Newgate 


market, every hour in the day; while you 
are negligent of a more eſſential attention 
to them, Bobby, there, has got the rickets, 
indulging him with ſitting continually in 
his childhood ; and Sally muſt wear a train 


to her gown as long as {ſhe lives, to hide 


her legs; and all owing to your abomina- 
ble nurſing. 


The other day Sophy was near being 


killed, owing to your tying her up in that 


curſed little phaeton that overſet. 
<« But cramming them, is the higheſt de- 
gree of your maternal tendeMelſs ; every 


other 


* 
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other attention muſt give way to this filthy 
cuſtom. 

There's my neighbour, Mrs. Lovejoy, 
who is as fond of her children as you can 
poſſibly be; you ſee em lovely and well- 
proportioned, the admiration of the whole 
Pariſh when they go to church; you fee. 

ſhe does not gorge em in this manner: 
but I know who will feel moſt anguith in 
the end; your houſe will be taken as much 
notice of when your girls are marriageable, 
as the diſcordant parſon of our pariſh, and 
none will do us the honour of a viſit but 
the knight-errants of fortune, that will 
worſhip their golden dowers, and when 
Hymen ties the indiſſoluble knot, will 
reſign them to the hideovs arms of bitter 
indifference.” 

I have heard this ridiculous affection 
complained of more than once, but I am 
prevented from moralizing, for, this mo- 
ment, I ſee a woman, who, no doubt, 
thinks herſelf a miracle of maternal tender- 
neſs, pouring a ſup of gin down the 
throat of her infant, in one of the delici- 
b © ous 
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-ous cordial ſhops, where the children of pe<. 
nury loſe their afflictions 3 at the 


ſhrine of the Juniper- berry. 
AN EAST-INDIA VOLUNTEER: 


« Oceans will ſoon ſeparate us; let me 


conjure you, my dear Charles,” ſays his 
weeping ſiſter, ** to think of your poor 


Emily often, when you take a ſolitary walk 


in that diſtant clime—think on the many 
hours of felicity we paſſed in the Elyſian 


ſhades of Silver Brook—your ſiſter will 


oft indulge herſelf with gazing on thy 
contemplative image in the mirror of her 
fancy—oft when our cheerful companions _ . 


aſſemble round the blazing hearth will 
I look for the lively ſallies of your con- 


verſe— tell the convivial circle to remem-. 


ber him that oft indulged them with his 
pathetic recital o Le Fevre's divine 
O Charles ! when I think on theſe. things 
my tears will follow,” | | 

Fear not, ſweet Emily,” ſays the een 
ed emigrant, © nor time, nor diſtance, 
ſhall ever ſeparate thy lovely image from 
, N 3 


me 


** 


* 5 


A Debnrukks or 


per, flame for his beloved Eliza 
never burned 'brighter—T will walt with 
ho ſame reſtleſs ſpirit for thy endearing 


| letters; they: ſhall be the ſolace of my life, 


as] journey cn—and if I ſhould die, wy 


Is lift. breath ſhall bedew-them.” 


My poor mother,“ ſays Emil, « de- 
Tired me, when I gave you my laſt kiſs, 
to give you her picture; ſhe requeſts you 
711] wear it for her ſake——her grief was 
1 when ſhe left her benediction on 
Jour bps, that ſhe forgot to give it her- 
1 2 E arewell—remem ber your poor 
her.” 
May heaven be propitious to him, ſaid 
J, as I'returned with the diſconſolate maid, 
and ſend him to thy embraces, as virtu- 
ous as he has left thee, with a fortune ac- 
quired by the word of valor and humanity,” 
There are too many. ends of Mammon in 
that region, the terror of the induſtrious 
Trdian—and the mag ſhame of Bri- 


5 „ 
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THE DEMIREPS, 


« This evening hall 50 Indicated to 
pleaſure”, ſays a 45 youth, handing, tw 
lively women into me; it is but ſeldom 
can breathe the ſalutiferous air on this Ge 
Temple- Bar—the yard and the ven are the 
hateful ee of my captivity for 
ever toiling for a curmudgęon that has not 
ſet a ſoot in Pleaſure's flowery path ſince 


the firſt morning he open d his own ſhop: "of 


—a fellow ever tantalizing thoſe around 
him with his © wiſe ſaws and modern. in- 
ſtances.” — What ſay you, my ſweet Cleo. 
| patras—don't you think ſuch gazrulous | 
prigs deſerve impalement? _ 

I can't ſay J underſtand that — Wi 
ment,” ſays one, but if they were left to 
ne puniſhment I would inflict, they ſnauld 
be confined from their ſmoaking clubs, 
and city-feaſts, which 1 believe would be. 
as rigorous nut ſee—Lydia—yonder 
goes our old Cully Lord—What an abo- 
minable wretch,” ſays ſhe. —* How abo- 
minable ?” ſays the youth, © 1 will tell 

you,—Lydia and Iare but a month return- 
N _ ed 


| 


100 ADVENURES or 


ed from Paris, where we were with this odi- 
ous Peer. he ſupported us pretty to- 


lerably during the expedition, though we 


. ſaw his face but twice in the time: when 
he ſat us down at our lodgings, on our 


arrival; and when he took us up on our 
departure. 
He took us there to ſcreen him gem the 


imputation he labours under, which is the 


- moſt ſhocking in the liſt of inſamy . 
The deception loſt its effect before he was 


a month in that city, and he found it ex- 


pedient-to ſecure himſelf by flight ſhortly 
after.” TIS 

„Then we ſhall ſhift the dreadful pu- 
niſhment of impalement,” ſays the youth, 


&« from the old prig to this hideous being, 


and wiſh it him ſpeedily.” 

« I am told, © ſays ſhe, © there will 
be a large aſſemblage at Bagnigge Wells 
this evening.” © Well remembered,” ſays 


the youth, I love to figure in the gay 


multitude— that ſcene is riſing to univerſal 
- eſtimation, every year——the pretty 
damſels in Harris's Catalogue of Paintings 

a drew the publind race of connoiſſeurs and 
= RT virtugſos 


. — 


re. — 


\ 
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vening hen the flowers of nature fold 


Peer to the Cobler ; and whocould be blind 
to the tranſcendent beauties, the ſpy-glaſs 


ſons of Britanma diſcover in every clime, 
their own in particular, when lovely women 
are the ſubject? As we are near the delici- 
ous ſcene, let us make an appearance | 


there. 95 


His. */ (weet Cine , 


them, readily aſſented, and they entered 


the motley throng, awake to pleaſure. 


only. 
Thoughtleſs beings'! the bing may yet 


arrive, when corroding care and heart- 


wirtuoſos to gaze on the roſes and lie, 
that bloom in every walk there in the e- 


themſelves toreſt on i boſom the 
filly multitude followed Taſte finds a 


reſidence in every man's breaſt, from the 


wringing reflection will be the ſole compa- 


youthful happineſs. 
God forbid I Waun wiſh it to thee, 


wot 


nions of thy ſilent walks, for this waſte of | 


ac 1 


% 
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| 25 who have we here ? EO Pine ge 
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5 „ Where have you been Gen Sam ?” 
| faysa ſervant who ſaluted him as he was 


ſtepping into me. 


* Been!” ſays my powdered companion, 
in a note three pitches higher than Craw- 
ford when he damns the Venetian ſenators, 
& J have been with a whimſical devil in 


May-Fa'r, who was taken in labour this 


morning at five o'clock, and could not 


think of lying down till her hair was dreſ- 


ſed, as ſhe always receives viſitors in her 


chamber the third day after her delivery. 


I could ſcarcely prevent myſelf from 


| burſting into laughter while ſhe was under 


the operation, and expected every inſtant 
to aflifl in another, as there was no one 
preſent, and her agony increafed to ſuch a 
degree tha! ſhe fainted before [ had finiſh- 
0 dreſſing her. 

Ik this be a part of the r of faſh- 
jcikable life, it is ſurely the moſt ridiculous . 


of all, and deſerves the cenſure of every 
individual 
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individual who have any connexion with 1 


decency. ; 
But decency ſeldom ſhews her face 
among thoſe beings ; that impoſtor that 
bears her name among em, is to be found 
in the looſeſt attire of the wanton, for ever 
railing at the ſlighteſt faults of others, at 


the ſame time planning ſchemes of ſeduc- 


tion, and i injuring the tranquility of virtue 
and happineſs. ' 


As faſhions deſcend from thols. rele. ; 
of fortune to the other circles of life, their 


vices have not been behind-hand, and in a 
few years, I fear, we may expect to hear of 
a general rejoicing at the baniſhment of 
every virtue that ennobled our excellent 
anceſtors. RN 


—— “ when luſt, 

Buy unchaſte looks, looſe geſtures, and foul talk, 
Lets in defilement to the inward parts, 

The foul grows clotted by a 5 


In this manner this farce of life in al 


probability will conclude. 
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